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AEETOR LOVE; = 
OR. THE WORLD WELL LOST. 
A TRAGEDY. BY MR. DRYDEN. Þ 1 


As PERFORMED AT THE THEATRE-ROYAIL DRURY-LANE. . s 


. A OTE Jerome Diꝛompt⸗ Book, 4) permiſſion of the e 4 


BY MR. Hopkins PROMPTER. 
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- CHARACTERISTICS. : 
| Tam made a ſhallow-forded aream Seen to the bottom, all my clearneſs fcorn'd=—=And 
all my faults expos'd— Why was Irais'd the meteor of the world-—Hung in the ſkies, and ; 
blazing as I travell'&— Till all my fires were ſpenat—But I have loft my reaſon, have diſ- 
grac'd—The name of Soldier with inglorious eaſe . Fate could not ruin me till T took pains 
And work'd againſt my Fortune, chid her from me, c and now ſhe is gone Gone, 
gone, divorc'd for ever How I have lov'd--Witneſs ye days ant nights, and all ye hours, Cc. 
ive, you Gods!—Give to your boy, your Czſar—This rattle of a globe to play withal 
his gewgiw world, and put him cheaply off—1 u not de pleas'd with leſs than Cleopatra 
Il can never be conquer'd but by love. ANTONY. 
Tell her I' none on *t-=T 'm not aſham'd of honeſt poverty Not all the diamonds of the 
Taſt can bribe—Ventidius from his faith—I can die with you when time ſtall ſerve- But 
Fortune calls upon us now to live To fight, to conquer Gods! let me fee that day - And 
. If T have ten years behind take al- I uU thank you for th* exchange - Now you ſhall ſee T $ 
love you-=By my few hours of life I am ſo pleas'd with this brave Roman fate—That 
1 1 would not be Cæſar to outlive vou When we put off this fleſh, and mount together -I ſhall 
4 de ſhown to all th' ethereal crowd==Lo! this is he who dy'd with Antony—Gods! forgive me 
1 2 if you will; for I die perjur*'d—Rather than kill my friend. * -, VENTIDIUS. 
Nature has caft me in ſo ſoft a mould That but to hear a ftory feign'd for-picaſure—0f 
| ſome ſad lover's death, moiftens my eyes And robs me of my manhood -I difcoverid——A n4 
E dlam d the love of ruin'd Antony—Yet wiſh that I were he to de fo ruin*d=—0h, friendſhip ? 
F  dFfriendſhip!—1ll canſt thou anſwer this, and reaſon worſe—If to have lov'd be guilt, then 1 
have finn'd—But if to have repented of that loye==Can wam away my crime, I have re- 
pented—If I have offended pan forgiveneſg—Let her not ſuffer: ſhe is innocent. DOLAB. 
Pleaſure forfook my earlieſt infancy—The luxury of others robb'd my cradle=And-ra- 
viſh'd thence the promiſe of a man—Caft out from Nature, diſinherited—0f what her'mcan- 
eſt children claim by birth Gods l is this juſt, that I who know no-Joys—Muft die becauic 
Cleopatra loves---Had I my wiſh theſe. tyrants of all nature Who lord it ober mankind, 
ſhould perith, periſh---Ezch by the other's fword -I can work C=ſar---To ſpare her Hfe, ann 
let this madman periſh--- What can I fay to ſave myſelf from death No matter what becomes 
of Cleopatra---Ah me! my gift of lying is gone---And this court-devil, which I ſo oft* have 
rais'd-. Forſakes meat my need Oh Fate comes too faſt upon my vit---Hunts ms too hard, 
and meets me at each double. | ALEXAS. - 
My love is ſo true---That I can neither hide it where it is---Nor ſhow it where It is not 
Nature meant me---A wife, a filly harmleſs houſehold dove Fond without art, and kind 
without deceit---But Fortune, that has made a miſtreſs of me- -Has thruſt me out to the wide 
world unfurniſh'd..-Of falſehood to be happy - What tell'ſt thou me of Egypt My life, my Ns 
ſoul, is loſt---Life too I would loſe for him-..-My Antony is loft, and I can mourn-<for no- hs 
&hing elſe but him---I have no more to loſe---My love is a nohle madneſs- -I have lov'd win $.- 
ſuch tranſcendent paſſion- I ſoar'd at firft quite out of reaſon's view And now I am loth „ £* 2 
above it- -I 'I dic; Iwill not bear it. Tis too late to ſay I'm true -N prove it, and de 5 
"Tis ſweet to die To ruſh into the dark abode of Death. --And meet my love And ſeize | + > 
Aim firſt=.. 111 ug myſelf, my ſoul, to Anton y---Death! I feel thee in my veins... Lay me - > Si 
de on, mane © ELEOPATRA. "4 
Your ORuvia---Still 10 vour's 1 have a heart diſdaihs your coldneſs-—But a wife's virtue Es 1 
Aill furmounts that pride---L love your honour.--Becauſe it is mine-.-Sir, you are free, free 1 
ev*n from her you loathe— I have a ſoul like your's; I cannot take Vour love as alms, 
nor beg what I deſerve I may be dropt at Athens No matter where; I never will com- 
plain My duty ſhall be your To the dear pledges of our former — tender. " 


neſs and care ſhall de transferr'd—— And they ſhall cheer by turns my widow'd nighi "0 
AI defpair=——To have you whole, and ſcorn to take you half. OCTAVTA. | 
Whatever you reſolve I It follow, ev n to death. CHARNMION, 
I only fear'd for you But more ſhould fear to live without you. Now, to be worth 
Of our great queen and miſtreſs. | | f n 
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3 deſcribe from you. 


To THE RIGHT HON. . 
THOMAS EARI. OF DANBY, 
Fiftount Latimer, and Baron Oftorne of Kiveton inYork/hire, Lord High Treaſurer” 


of England, one of his Majefy's moſt honourable Privy Council, and Knight of the. 
mai noble Order of the Garter, Oc. 5 5 


„ Mr tons, „ 5 55 | 
| TY gratitude of poets is ſo troubleſome a virtue to great men 
that you are often in danger of your own benefits, for you are 
threatened with ſome epiſtle, and not ſuffered to do good in quiet,- 
or to compound for their ſilence whom you have obliged. Yet I con- 
feſs I neither am nor ought to be ſurpriſed at this indulgence, for your 
Lordſhip has the fame right to favour poetry which the great and 
noble have ever had; BS. 


of 


Carmen amat, quiſquis carmine digna ger it. + [ES 
There is ſomewhat of a tie in nature betwixt thoſe who are born 
for worthy actions and thoſe who can tranſmit them to poſterity; and 
though ours be much the inferiour part, it comes at leaſt within the. 
verge of alliance; nor are we unprofitable members of the common 
wealth when we animate others to thoſe virtues which we copy and 

It is indeed their intereſt who endeavour the ſubverſion of go- 
vernments to diſcourage poets and hiſtorians, for the beſt which 
can happen to them is to be forgotten; but ſuch who under kings 
are the fathers of their country, and by a juſt and prudent ordering 
of affairs preſerve it, have the ſame reaſon to cherith the chroni- 
clers of their actions as they have to lay up in ſafety the deeds and 
evidences of their eſtates; for ſuch records are their undoubted titles 
to the love and reverence of after ages. Your Lordſhip's adminiſtra- 
tion has already taken up a conſiderable part of the Engliſh annals, 
and many of its moſt happy years are owing to it. His Majeſty, the 
moſt knowing judge of men, and the beſt maſter, has acknowledged 
the eaſe and benefit he receives in the incomes of his Treaſury, which- 
you found not only diſordered but exhauſted. All things were in the 


2 confuſion of a chaos, without form or method, if not reduced beyond 


it, even to annihilation ſo that you had not only to ſeparate the jar- 
ringelements, but (if that boldneſs of expreflion might be allowed 


1 me) to create them. Your enemies had ſo embroiled the manage 
ment of your office that they looked on your advancement as the 


2X inſtrument of your ruin; and as if the clogging of the revenue and 
the confuſion of accounts which you found in your entrance were 

not ſufficient, they added their own weight of malice to the publick 
XZ calamity by ſoreſtalling the credit which ſhould cure it: your friends, 
on the other ſide, were only capable of pitying but not of aiding vou; 
no farther help or counſel was remaining to yon but what was founded 
on yourſelf; and that indeed was your ſecurity ; for your diligence, 

XZ your conſtancy, and your prudence, wrought more ſurely within when 
they were not diſturbed by any outward motion. The higheſt virtue 

is beſt to be truſted with itſelf, for aſſiſtance only can be given by 
a genius ſuperiour to that which it aſſiſts; and it is the nobleſt kind 
of debt when we are only obliged to God and nature. This then, 
my Lord, is your juſt commendation, that you have wrought out your-- 
2 Elf a way to glory by thoſe very means that were deſigned for your 
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deſtruction; you have not only reſtored but advanced the revenues 
af your maſter without grievance to the ſubject; and as if that were 
little, yet the debts of the Exchequer, which lay heavieſt both on 
the Crown and on private perſons, have by your conduct been eſta- 

| bliſhed in a certainty of ſatisfaction; an action fo much the more 
. . great and honourable becauſe the caſe was without the ordinary re- 

lief of laws, above the hopes of the afflicted, and beyond the narrow- 

neſs of the Treaſury to redreſs, had it been managed by a leſs able 

hand. It is certainly the happieſt and moſt unenvied part of all your 
fortune to do good to many while you do injury to none; to receive 
at once the prayers of the ſubject and the praiſes of the prince; and 
by the care oĩ your conduct to give him means of exerting the chiefeſt 
{if any be the chiefeſt) of his royal virtues, his diſtributive juſtice 
to the deſerving, and his bounty and compaſſion to the wanting. 
The diſpoſition of princes towards their people cannot better be diſ- 
covered than in the choice of their miniſters, who, like the animal 
ſpirits betwixt the ſoul and body, participate ſomewhat of both na- 
tures, and make the communication which is betwixt them. A king 


ho is juſt and moderate in his nature, who rules according to the 


laws, whom God made happy by forming the temper. of his ſoul to 
the conſtitution of his government, and who makes us happy by 
aſſuming over us no other fovereignty than that wherein our welfare 
and liberty conſiſts; a prince, I ſay, of ſo excellent a character, and 
ſo ſuitable to the wiſhes of all good men, could not better have con- 
veyed himſelf into his people's apprehenſions than in your Lord- 
ſhip's perſon, who fo lively expreſs the ſame virtues, that you ſeem 
not ſo much a copy as an emanation of him. Moderation is donbt- 
leſs an eſtabliſhment of greetneſs; but there is a ſteadineſs of temper 
which is likewiſe requiſite in a miniſter of ſtate; ſo equal a mix- 
tare of both virtues that he may ſtand like an iſthmus betwixt the 


two encroaching ſeas of arbitrary power and lawleſs anarchy. The 


undertaking would be difficult to any but an extraordinary genius to 
ſtand at the line and to divide the limits; to pay what is due to the 
great repreſentative of the nation, and neither to inhance nor to 
vield up the undoubted prerogatives of the crown. Theſe, my Lord, 
are the proper virtues of a noble Engliſhman, as indeed they are 


properly Engliſh virtues, no people in the world being capable of 


uſing them; but we who have the happineſs to be born under fo 
equal and ſo wellpois'd a government, a government which has all 
the advantages of liberty beyond a commonwealth, and all the marks 
of kingly ſovereignty without the danger of a tyranny. Both my 
nature as I am an Engliſhman, and my reaſon as I am a man, have 
bred in me a loathing to that ſpecious name of a Republick, that 
mock appearance of a liberty, where all who have not part in the 


government are ſlaves; and ſlaves they are of a viler note than ſuch | 
as are ſubjects to an abſolute dominion : for no Chriſtian monar- _ | 


chy is fo abſolute but it is circumſcribed with laws; but when the 
executive power is in the lawmakers there is no farther check 


upon them, and the people muſt ſuffer without a remedy, becauſe 


they are oppreſſed by their repreſentatives. If I muſt ſerve, the 
number of my maſters, who were born my equals, would but add to 
the ignominy of my bondage. The nature of our government, above 
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all other, is exactly ſuited both to the ſituation of our country and 
the temper of the natives, an iſland being more proper for com- 
merce and for defence than for extending its dominions on the 
continent; for what the valour of its inhabitants might gain, by 
reaſon of its remoteneſs and the caſualities of the ſeas it could not 
ſo eaſily preſerve; and therefore neither the arbitrary power of 
one in a monarchy, nor of many in a commonwealth, could make 
us greater than we are. It is true that vaſter and more frequent 
taxes. might be gathered when the conſent of the people was not 
aſked or needed, but this were only by conquering abroad to be 


poor at home; and the examples of our neighbours teach us that 


they are not always the happieſt ſubjects whoſe kings extend th 

dominions fartheſt. Since, therefore, we cannot win by an offenſive 
war, at leaſt a land-war, the model of our government ſeems na- 
turally contrived for the defenſive part; and the conſent of a peo; 
ple is eaſily obtained to contribute to that power which muſt pro- 
tect it. Felices nimium bona fi ſua norint, Angligenae / And yet there 
are not wanting malcontents among us who, ſurfeiting themſelves 
on too much happineſs, would perſuade the people that they might 
be happier by a change. Twas indeed the policy of their old fore- 
father, when. himſelf was fallen from the ftation of glory, to ſeduce 
mankind into the ſame rebellion with him, by telling him he might 


yet be freer than he was, that is, more free than his nature would 


allow, or (if I may fo ſay) than God could make him. We have al- 
ready all the liberty which freeborn ſubjects can enjoy, and all be- 
yond it is butlicence.. But if it be liberty of conſcience which they 
pretend, the moderation of our church is ſuch, that its practi . 


tends not to the ſeverity of perſecution, and its diſcipline is withal 


ſo eaſy, that it allows more freedom to diſſenters than any of the 


ſes would allow to it. In the mean-time. what right can- be pre- 


tended by theſe men to attempt innovations in church or ſtate ? Who 
made them the truſtees, or (to ſpeak a little nearer their own lan- 
guage) the keepers, of the liberty of England?. If their call be ex- 
traordinary let' them convince us by working. miracles; for ordi- 


3 nary vocation they can have none to diſturb the government under 


which they were born, and.which protects them. He who has often 
changed his party, and always has made his intereſt the rule of it, 
gives little evidence of his ſincerity for the. publick good: it is ma- 
nifeſt he. changes but for himſelf, and takes the people for tools to 


work his fortune; yet the experience of all ages might let him know. 
that they who trouble the waters. firſt have ſeldom the benefit of 


the fiſhing; as they who began the late rebellion enjoyed not the 
fruit of their undertaking, but were cruſhed themſelves by the uſur- 
pation of their own inſtrument. Neither is it enough for them to 
anſwer that they only intend a reformation of the government but 


not the ſubverſion of it; on ſuch pretences all inſurrections have 
been founded; tt is ſtriking at the root of power, which is obedi- 


ence. Every remonſtrance of private men has the ſeed of treaſon 
in it; and diſcourſes which. are. couched in ambiguous terms are 
therefore the more dangerous, becauſe they do all the miſchief of. 
open ſedition, yet are fate from the puniſhment of the laws. Theſe, . 
my Lord, are conſiderations which I ſhould not paſs fo lightly over- 
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had I room to manage them as th deſerve, for no man can be fo 
inconſiderable in a nation as not t 44 a ſhare i in the welfare of it; 
and if he be a true —— he muſt at the fame time be fired 
with indignation, and revenge himſelf as he can on the diſturbers 
1 his country. And to whom could I more fitly apply myſelf than 
o your Lordſhip, who have not only an inborn but an hereditary | 
8 ? The memorable conſtancy and ſufferings of your father, 
almoſt to the ruin of his eſtate, for the royal cauſe, were an earneſt 
of that which ſuch a parent and ſuch an inſtitution would produce 
in the perſon of a fon. But ſo unhappy an occaſion of manifeſting 
your own zeal in fuffering for his preſent Majeſty the providence of 
God, and the prudence of your adminiſtration, will I hope prevent; 
that as your father's fortune waited on the unhappineſs of his ſove- 
reign, fo your own may participate of the better fate which attends 
his ſon; The relation which you have by alliance to the noble fa- 
mily of your lady ſerves to confirm to you both this happy augury; 
fer what can deſerve a greater place in the Engliſh Chronicle than 


5 the loyalty and courage, the actions and death, of the general of an 


army fighting for his prince and country? The honour and zallantry- 
of of the Earl of Lindſey is fo illuſtrious a ſubject that it is fit to adorn 
an heroick' poem; for he was the: protomartyr of the cauſe, andthe 
type of his unfortunate royal maſter. 
; Yet after all, my Lord, if I may ſpeak my thoughts you are ra- 
ther happy to us than to yourſelf; for the multiplicity, the cares, 
and the vexations of your employment, have betrayed you from 
yourſelf, and given you up into the poſſeſſion of the publick. You 
are robbed of your privacy and friends, and ſcarce any hour of your 
life you can call your own. Thoſe who envy your fortune, if they 
wanted not good-nature, might more juſtly pity it; and when they 
ou watched by a crowd of ſuitors, whoſe importunity it is im- 
—— le to avoid, wel conclude with reaſon that you have loſt much 
more in true content than you have gained by dignity ; and that a 
private gentleman is better attended by a fingle ſervant than your 
Lordſhip with fo clamorous a train. Pardon me, my Lord, if I ſpeak # 
like a philoſopher on this ſubject; the fortune which makes a man 3 


uneaſy cannot make him happy; and a wiſe man muſt think him- Y | 


{elf uneafy when few of his actions are in his choice, 


This laſt conſideration has brought me to another, and a very £ | 


ſeaſonable one for your relief; which is, that while I pity your want 


of leiſure I have impertinently detained you ſo long a time. have 
put off my own buſineſs, which was my Dedication, till it is ſo late 


that I am now aſhamed to begin it; and therefore will ſay nothing 
of the Poem which I preſent to you, becauſe I know not if you are like 
to have an hour which, with a good conſcience, you may throw away Þ 
in peruſing it; and for the Author, I have only to BA the dontinu- 1 
ance of 7 protection to him, who is, | 7 
My Lord, 
your Lordſhip? 8 molt 4 
moſt humble, aud moſt 
obedient ſervant. j 
© JOHN DRYDEN, | 


DEN, | 
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Tar death of Antony and Cleopatra is a ſubject which has been: 
treated by the greateſt wits of our nation after Shakeſpeare, and 
by all fo variouſly, that their example -has given me the confi- 
dence to try myſelf in this bow of Ulyſſes amongſt the crowd-of 


ſaitors, and withal to take my own meaſures in aiming at the mark. 


Edoubt not but the fame motive has prevailed with all of us in 


this attempt, I mean the excelency of the moral; for the chief | 


perſons repreſented were famous patterns of ' unlawful love, and 


| their end accordingly was unfortunate. All reaſonable men have 
long ſince concluded that the hero of the Poem ought not te be 


a character of perfect virtue, for then he could not without inju- 
ſtice be made unhappy, nor yet altogether wicked, becauſe he 
could not then be pitied: Ihave therefore ſteered the middle courſe, 


and have drawn the character of Antony as favourably as Plutarch, 


Appian, and Dion Caſſius, would give me leave. The like 1 have 
obſerved in Cleopatra. That which is wanting to work up the pity 
to a greater height was not afforded me by the ſtory; for the crimes 
of love; which they both committed, were not occaſioned by any ne- 
ceſſity or fatal ignorance, but were wholly voluntary, ſince our paſ- 
fions are or ought to be within our power. The fabrick of the Play 


is regular enough as to the inferiour parts of it, and the unities of 


time, place, and action, more exactly obſerved than perhaps the 


"Engliſh theatre requires; particularly the action is ſo much one that 


it is the only of the kind without epiſode or underplot, every ſcene 
in the tragedy conducing to the main deſign, and every act conclu- 


ding with a turn of it. The greateſt errour in the contrivance ſeems 


to be in the perſon of Octavia; for though I might uſe the privilege 
of a poet to introduce her into Alexandria, yet I had not enough 
conſidered that the compaſſion ſhe moved to herſelf and children 
was deſtructive to that which I reſerved for Antony and Cleopatra, 
whoſe mutual love being founded upon vice muſt leſſen the favour 


of the audience to them, when virtue and innocence were oppreſſed 


by it. And though I juſtified Antony in ſome meaſure, by making 


Octavia's departure to proceed wholly from herſelf, yet the force 


of the firſt machine ſtill remained; and the dividing of pity, like the 
cutting of a river into many channels, abated the ſtrength of the 
natural ſtream. But this is an objection which none of my criticks 
have urged againſt me, and therefore I might have let it paſs if I 


could have reſolved to have keen partial to myſelf. The faults my 


enemies have found are rather cavils concerning little and not eſ- 
ſential decencies, which a maſter of the ceremonies may decide be- 
twixt us. The French poets, I confeſs, are ſtrict obſervers of theſe 
punctilios; they would not, for example, have ſuffered Cleopatra 
and Octavia to have met, or if they had met, there muſt only have 
paſſed betwixt them ſome cold civilities, but no eagerneſs of repar- 
tee, for fear of offending againſt the greatneſs of their characters and 
the modeſty of their ſex. This objection I foreſaw, and at the ſame 
time contemned ; for judged it both natural and probable that Oc- 
tavia, proud of her new- gained conqueſt, would ſearch out Cleopa- 


tra to triumph over her, and that Cleopatra, thus attacked, was not 


* 
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opa ſpirit to ſhun the encounter; and tt is not unlikely that two ex- 
aſperated rivals ſhould uſe ſuch ſatire as I have put into their mouths; 

for after all, though the one were a Roman and the other a queen 

= were both women. "Tis true, ſome actions, though natural, are 

: | not fit to be repreſented, and broad obſcenities in words ought in 


good manners to be avoided; expreſſions, therefore, are a modeſt _ 


clothing of our thoughts, as breeches and petticoats are of our bo- 
dies. If I have kept myſelf within the bounds of modeſty alF be- 
yond it is but nicety and affectation, which is no more but modeſty 


24 depraved into a vice: they betray themſelves who are too quick oß 
| apprehenſion in ſuch caſes, and leave all reaſonable men to imagine 


worſe of them than of the poet. N | 
. Honeſt Montaigne goes yet farther : Nous ne ſommes que ceremonie ; 
Ia ceremonie nous emporte, et laiſſons la ſubſtance des choſes. Nous nous 
fenons aux branches et abandonnons le trone et le corps. Nous avons 


appris aux dames de rougir, oyans ſeulement nommer ce qu elles ne craig- 


went aucunement a faire: nous n'oſons afppeller a droict nos membres, et 
ne craignons pas de les employer a toute ſorte de debauche, La ceremonie. 
' nous. defend d exprimer par paroles les choſes licites et naturelles, et nous 
en croyons ; la raiſon nous defend de n'en faire point dillicites et mau- 
waiſes, et perſonne ne Fen croid. My comfort is, that by this opinion. 
my enemies are but ſucking criticks, who would fain be nibbling ere 
their teeth are come. | | | 
Yet in this nicety of manners does the excellency of French po- 
etry conſiſt; their heroes are the moſt civil people breathing; but” 


| their goodbreeding ſeldom extends to a word of ſenſe : all their: 


wit is in their ceremony: they want the genius which animates our 
ſtage, and therefore t is but neceſſary when they cannot pleaſe that. 
they ſhould take care not to offend. But as the civileſt man in the 
company is commonly the dulleſt, ſo theſe authors, while they are. 


you ſleep. They are fo careful not to exaſperate a eritick that they 


clean a riddance, that there is little left either for cenſure or for 
praiſe; for no part of a poem is worth our diſcommending where 


we ſtay not to examine it glaſs. by glaſs. But while they affect to. 
ſhine in trifles they are often careleſs in eſſentials: thus their Hip- 
; Rolytus is fo ſcrupulous in point of decency, that he will rather ex- 
poſe himſelf to death than accuſe his ſtepmother to his father; and. 
my criticks I am ſure will commend him for it; but we of groſſer 


practicable but. with fools and madmen. This was good manners 
with a vengeance, and the audience is like to be much concerned at: 
the misfortunes of this admirable hero : but take Hippolytus out of. 
his poetick fit, and I ſuppoſe he would think it a wiſer part to ſet. 
the ſaddle on the right horſe, and chuſe rather to live with the re- 
putation of a plain-ſpoken honeſt man than to die with the infamy 


of an inceſtuous villain. In the mean-time we may take notice that 


livered to us by Antiquity, when he ſhonld have given us the pic-- 
ture of a rough. young man of the Amazonian ſtrain, a jolly huntſ- 


=. 


afraid to make you laugh or cry, out of pure good manners make. 
never leave him any work; ſo buſy with the breom, and make fo 


the whole is inſipid; as when we have once taſted of palled wine 


apprehenſions are apt to think that this exceſs of generoſity is not. 


where the poet ought to have preſerved the character as it was de- - 


FORT ET TO er Tor ooo 


n 


VP 


= 


$5 G.0 0 ny 


* 


— 


reer 
„ e * 292 6 — 


5 RN 


. 


' PREFACE. i=, ol 


man, and both by his profeſſion and his early riſing a mortal ene - 
my to love, he has choſen to give him the turn of gallantry, ſent 
him to travel from Athens to Paris, taught him to make love, and 
transformed the Hippolytus of Euripides into Monſieur Hippolyte. 
II ſhould not have troubled myſelf thus far with French poets, but 
that 1 find our Chedreux criticks wholly form their judgments by 
them. But for my part I deſire to be tried by the laws of my own 
country, for it ſeems unjuſt to me that the French ſhould preſcribe 
here till they have conquered. Our little ſonneteers who follow 
them have too narrow ſouls to Judge of portry. Poets themſelves 
are the moſt proper though I conclude not the only eriticks. But 


till ſome genius as univerſal as Ariſtotle ſhall ariſe, who can pene- 
trate into all arts and ſciences without the practice of them, I ſhall 


ZE think it reaſonable that the judgment of an artificer in his own art 
*Z ſhould be-preferable to the opinion of another man, at leaſt where 
he is not bribed by intereſt or prejudiced by malice; and this I ſup- 
ZZ poſe is manifeſt by plain induction; for, firſt, the crowd cannot 
de preſumed to have more than a groſs inſtinct of what pleaſes or 
diſpleaſes them: every man will grant me this; but then by a rs 
ticular kindneſs to himſelf he draws his own ſtake-firſt, and will be 
diſtinguiſhed from the multitude, of which other men may think 
him one. But if I come cloſer to thoſe who are allowed for witty 
men, either by the advantage of their quality or by common fame, 
and affirm that neither are they qualified to decide ſovereignly con- 
cerning poetry, I ſhall yet have a ſtrong party of my opinion; for 
moſt of them ſeverally will exclude the reſt either from the num- 
ber of witty men, or at leaſt of able judges. But here again they are 
all indulgent to themſelves; and every one who believes himſelf a 


wit, that is, every man, will pretend at the ſame time to a right of 
judging. But to preſs it yet farther, there are many witty men but 
few poets; neither have all poets a taſte of tragedy : and this is the 
rock on which they are daily ſplitting. Poetry, which is a picture 
of nature, muſt generally pleaſe; but t is not to be underſtood that 
all parts of it muſt pleaſe every man; therefore is not tragedy to be 


XZ judged by a witty man, whoſe taſte is only confined to comedy: 
nor is every man who loves tragedy a ſufficient judge of it; he muſt 
"2X underſtand the excellencies of it too, or he will 

X =dmirer, not a critick. From hence it comes that ſo many fatires 
on poets and cenſures of their writings fly abroad. Men of pleaſant 
2X converſation, (at leaſt eſteemed ſo) and endued with a trifling kind 
of fancy, perhaps helped out with ſome ſmattering of Latin, are 
2X ambitious to diſtinguith themſelves from the herd of gentlemen by 
their poetry; | : : + N 


only prove a blind 


Rarus enim fet᷑me ſenſus communis in illa 
Fortuna. : x 


And is not this a wretched afſectation not to be contented with 


What Fortune has done for them, and fit down quietly with their 
BF. eſtates, but they muſt call their wits in queſtion, and needleſsly ex- 


poſe their nakedneſs to publick view, not confidering that they are 
not to expect the ſame approbation from ſober men which they have 
found from their flatterers after the third bottle? If a little glitter- 
ing in diſcourſe has paſſed them on us for witty men, where was the 
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neceſſity of undeceiving the world? Would a man who has an ill 
title to an eſtate, but yet is in poſſeſſion of it, would he bring it of 
his own accord to be tried at Weſtminſter ? We who write, if we 
want the talent, yet have the excuſe that we do it for a poor ſub- 
ſiſtence ; but what can be urged in their defence who, not having 
the vocation of poverty to ſcribble, out of mere wantonneſs take pains 
to make themſelves ridiculous ? Horace was certainly in the right 
where he ſaid, 'Fhat no man is ſatisfied with his own condition. A 
poet is not pleaſed becauſe he is not rich, and the rich are diſcon- 

. tentcd becauſe the poets will not admit them of their number. Thus 
the caſe is hard with writers; if they ſucceed not they muſt ſtarve; 
and if they do ſome malicious ſatire is prepared to level them for 
daring to pleaſe without their leave. But while they are ſo eager to 
deſtroy the fame of others their ambition is manifeſt in their con- 
cernment; ſome poem of their own is to be produced, and the ſlaves V 
are to be laid flat with their faces on the ground that the monarch w. 
may appear in the greater majeſty. = <- 

' Dionyſius and Nero had the fame longings, but with all their ro 
power they could never bring their buſineſs well about. It is true 
they proclaimed themſclves poets by found of trumpet, and poets 
they were upon pain of death to any man who durſt call them 
otherwiſe. The audience had affine time on't you may imagine; *# 
they ſat in a bodily fear, and ed as demurely as they could; for th 
t was a hanging matter to laugh unſeaſonably; and the tyrants were 
ſuſpicious, as they had reaſon, that their ſubjects had them in the 
wind; fo every man in his own defence fit as good a face upon the 


bnback as he could: it was known beforchand that the monarchs th 
were to be crowned laureats, but when the ſhow was over, and an ga 
honeſt man was ſuffered to depart quietly, he took out his laughter ſer 
which he bad ſtifled, with a firm reſolution never more to ſee an em- ing 
perour's play though he had been ten years a-making it. In the fre 
mean-time the true poets were they who made the beſt markets, th: 
for they had wit enough to yield the prize with a good grace, and ed 
not contend with him who had thirty legions: they were ſure to be ar: 
_ rewarded if they confeſſed themſelves bad writers, and that was tio 
ſomewhat better than to be martyrs for their reputation. Lucan's on 
example was enough to teach them manners; and after he was put ing 
to death for overcoming Nero the emperour carried it, without diſ= i 
pute, for the beſt poet in his dominions : no man was ambitious of Ho 
that grinning honour, for if he heard the malicious trumpeter pro- ha: 
claiming his name before his betters he knew there was but one. I ſhi 
way with him. Mecænas took another courſe, and we know he Fae 


was more than a great man, for he was witty too; but finding him- 
ſelf far gone in poetry, which Seneca aſſures us was not his ta- 
lent, he thought it his beſt way to be well with Virgil and with 
Horace, that at leaſt he might be a poet at the ſecond hand; and 
we ſee how happily it has ſucceeded with him, for his own bad po- 
etry is forgotten, and their panegyricks of him ſtill remain. But 
they who ſhould be our patrons are for no ſuch expenſive ways to 
fame; they have much of the poetry of Mecænas but little of his 
Uberality. They are for procuring themſelveg reputation in the 
— of their ſucceſſors, ſuch i is every man who has any part 


the buffoon; 
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of their ſoul and fire, though in a leſs degree.) Some of their little 


Zanies yet go further, for they are perſecutors even of Horace 
himſelf, as far as they are able, by their ignorant and vile imitations 
of him, by making an unjuſt uſe of his authority, and turning 
his artillery againſt his friends. But how would he diſdain to be co- 
pied by ſuch hands! I dare anſwer for him he would be more uncaſy 
in their company than he was with Criſpinus their forefather in the 
holy way, and would no more have allowed them a place among 
the criticks than he would Demetrius the mimick and Tigellius 


* 


nemetri, teque Tigelli, 


6 | Diſeipulorum inter jubeo plurare : | | 

With what ſcorn would he look down on ſuch miſerable tranſlators, 
who make doggrel of his Latin, miſtake his meaning, miſapply his 
cenſures, and often contradict their own ? He is fixed as a landmark 


F 20 {t out the bounds of poetry; _ ; 


Saxum, antiquum ingens 
Limes agro poſitus litem ut diſcerneret arvis. 


But other arms than theirs, and other ſinews, are required to raiſe 


5 the weight of ſuch an author, and when they would toſs him againſt 
their enemies, | 


Genus labant, gelidus concrevit frigore ſanguis, 
Tum lapis ipſe, viri vacuum per inane volutus 
Nec ſpatium evaſit totum, nec pertulit ictum. 


For my part, I would wiſh no other revenge either for myſelf or 


the reſt of the poets from this rhyming judge of the twelvepenny 
gallery, this legitimate ſon of Sternhold, than that he would ſub- 


ſcribe his name to his cenſure, or (not to tax him beyond his learn- 
ing) ſet his mark: for ſhould he own himſelf publickly, and come 
from behind the lion's ſkin, they whom he condemns would be 
thankful to him, they whom he praiſes would chuſe to be condemn- 


ed; andthe magiſtrates whom he has elected would modeſtly with- 


draw from their employment to avoid the ſcandal of his nomina- 


tion. The ſharpneſs of his ſatire, next to himſelf, falls moſt heavily 


on his friends, and they ought never to forgive him for commend- 
ing them perpetually the wrong way, and ſometimes by contraries. 


It he have a friend whoſe haſfineſs in writing is his greateſt fault, 

3 Horace would have taught him to have minced the matter, and to 

have called it readineſs of thought and a flowing fancy; for friend- 
Filip will allow a man to chriſten an imperfection by the name of ſome 

Z neighbour virtue: 1 a 


Vellem in amicitia fic erraremus; et ifti 
Errori, nomen virtus poſuiſſet boneſtum. | 


＋ 


* 


But he would never have allowed him to have called a ſlow man 
haſty, or a haſty writer a flow drudye, as Juvenal explains it; 

| —anibdus pigris ſcabieque vetufta 1 

Levibus, et ficcz lamentibus ora lucerne | 
Nomen erit, pardus, tigris, leo, ſi quid adbuc eſt 
| Quad fremit in terris violeatius. | 

Let Lucretius laughs at a fooliſh lover even for excuſing the im- 
berfections of his miſtreſs; 775 


Nigra melichros eſt, immunda et fætida akoſmor 
Valþa loqui non quit, trixei; muta pudens eſi, r 


—— 


NN 


- cumbered myſelf from rhyme; not that I condemn my former way, 
but that this is more proper to my preſent purpoſe. I hope 1 need 


- Words and phraſes mult of neceſſi ity receive a change in ſucceeding | 


taught by any, and, as Ben Johnſon tells us, without learning, ſhould 8 3 


xii ä PREFACE. | 1 
But to drive it ad Z£thiopem cygnum is not to be endured. 1 leave | 4 
him to interpret this by the benefit of his French verſion on the F 
other ſide, and without | farther conſidering him than I have the reſt 
of my illiterate cenſors, whom I have diſdained to anſwer becauſe | 'J L 
they are not qualified for judges. It remains that I acquaint tbe 
reader that I have endeavoured in this Play to follow the proce | 2 
of the Ancients, who, as Mr. Rymer has judiciouſly obſerved, are 
and ought to be our maſters. Horace likewiſe) gives it for a rule in F 
rr Art of Poetry, | 


Vos exemplaria Greca 
Noctur na verſate manu, verſate diurna. 


Yet though their models are regular they are too little for Eval 
tragedy, which requires to be built in a larger compaſs. I could give 
an inſtance in-the Ocdipus Tyrannus, which was the maſterpiece of | 
Sophocles; but I reſerve it for a more fit occaſion, which Lhope to 
have hereafter. In my ſtyle I have profeſſed to imitate the e | 
Shakeſpeare, which that I might perform more freely I-have difin- 8 


not to explain myſelf that I have not copicd my author ſervilely. F 
ages; but it is almoſt a miracle that much of his language remains F 
ſo pure, and that he who began dramatick poetry amongſt us, un- 


by the force of his own genius perform ſo much, that in a manner hg 
has left no praiſe for any who come after him. The occaſion is fair, 
and the ſubject would be pleaſant to handle the difference of ſtyles} 
betwixt him and Fletcher, at rein and how far they are both 
to be imitated. But ſince I muſt not be over-confident of my own? 
performance after him it will be prudence in me to be ſilent: yet 
L hope I may affirm, and without vanity, that by imitating him ! 
have nie myſelf throughout the Play, and particularly that 11 
prefer the ſcene betwixt Antony and Ventidius, in the firſt, act to 
any thing which I have written in this kind. k 


ia | 
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PROLOGUE. 


YB 72 HAT Ack of critichs Lo bere to-day, 


As vultures wait on armies for their prey, 


All gaping for the carcaſs of a play / 
= With croaking notes they bode ſome dire event, 
2 | And follow dying poets by the ſcent. 


Ours gives bimfelf for gone; you ave watch'd your lime; 


# He fights this day unarm d, without his rhyme, 


Ca. 
Ta 


4 | And brings a tale which often bas been told, 


Lite Heftors, in at ev ry petty fray, * © 


As ſad as Dids's and almoſt as old. 


3 | His hero, cubom you wits bis bully call, _ 
Batter of Bis mettle, and ſcarce rants at all: 


He ſomerohat lewd, but a wellmeaning mind ; 
. eeps much, fights little, but is wondrous kind : 


I. foort, a pattern and companion fit 

For all the keeping tonies of the pit: 
| 1 LI cou'd name more; a wife and miſtreſs too, 
s (io be plain) tool for mall of you; = 
7 © The wife wellnatur'd and the miſtreſs true. 


Now, Poets, if your fame bas been his care, 


A brave man ſcorns to-quarvel once a· day, 


Let thoſe find fault whoſe wit d fo very ſmall 
They 'ave need to fboww that they can think at all: N 


| Errours lite tra tus upon the ſurface flow ; F 


He «obo would ſearch for pearls muſt dive below : 
Fops may have leave to level all they can, 

As pigmiet would be glad to lop a man. 

Half- wits are fleas, ſo little and o light, E 
We ſcarce could know they live but that they bite, : 
But as the rich, ⁊uben tir d with daily feaſts, 
For change become their next poor tenant's gueſts, 


| Drink hearty draughts of ale from Plain brown bowels, 


And ſnatch the homely raſter from the coals ; 
So you, retiring from much better cheer, 
For once may venture to do penance bere : 
And fince tbat plenteous autumn now is faſt, 


; | Whoſe grapes and peaches have indulg d your tete, 


Tale in good part from our Poor Poet i board 
Such rivel d fruits as winter can afford. 


Drury-Lane. 


Marc Ax rex, 


5 IVY Garden. 
Mr. Smith. Mr. Barry. 


VenTiDius, his general, Mr. Palmer. Mr. Clarke. 


-DoLABELLA, his friend, Mr. Brereton. Mr. Aickin. 


ArtExas, the Queen's 
eunuch, 


SExAPION, prieſt of Iſis, 


2 Whitfield. Mr. Young. 
Mr. Bates. 


Mr. Griffiths. Mr.L'Eftraoge. 


Romans, - _ Mr. Norris. nn 


| 170 WOMEN. 
Sn Lounge Mrs. Hartley 


t, 


Oct AVIA, Antony's Mrs. Yates. 
wife, 


CHARMION, I Cieopattas I Mrs. Johnſton. Miſs Simpſon. 


Ia As, T maids. { Miſs Platt. 
Atony's two little daughters. 
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ALL FOR LOVE; 


' OR, THE WQRID WELL LOST. „ 


. . 

9 | SCENE, the temple of U. : 

: 3 aden „trans. prieſts of I818, OO 

; io F 
7p, ORTENTS and prodigies are grown fo begins | 

A That they have loſt their name. Our fruitful Nile 
Flow d, ere the wonted ſeaſon, with a torrent. 
ey. So unexpected and ſo wondrous fierce "$2 
That the wild deluge overtook the haſte: _ 

cks. ® Ev'n of the hinds that watch'd it. Men and Cute 

| Were borne above the tops of trees that grew 

on. On th' utmoſt margin of the watermark: 

fley- Then with fo ſwift an ebb the flood drove backward, | 

II flipt from underneath the ſcaly herd: > 
Here monſtrous phocz panted on the ſhore, . | 
Forſaken dolphins there with, their broad tails 
Lay laſhing the departing waves, hard by em 
Seahorſes flound'ring in the ſlimy mud WY 
Toſs'd up their heads and daſh'd the ooze about em- 

Enter Al RAS behind them. f 
. Myr. Avert theſe omens Heav*n! 
| - - Ser, Laſt night, between the hours of nates and one, 
4 In a lone aiſle o the temple while I walk'd, 


A whirlwind rofe that with a violent blaſt 


Shook all the dome ; the doors around me clapt;. 


The iron wicket that defends the vault 
Where the long race of Ptolemies is laid 
Burſt opens and diſclos'd the mighty dead: 


cd 


16 At rn l 4a. 
! 4 From out each monument, in order plac'd, 


An armed ghoſt ſtarts up; the boy-king laſt 

Rear'd his inglorious head: a peal of groans 

Then follow'd, and a lamentable voiee 

Cry'd Egypt is no more. My blood ran back, 

My ſhaking knees againft each other knock'd, 

On the cold pavement down I fell entranc'd, 

And fo unfiniſh'd left the horrid ſcene ? 7 
Alex. And dreamt you this, or did invent the ſtory 


[ Shewing 2 


To fe ighten our Egyptian boys withal, 


And train em up betimes in ſony of prieſthood ? 
Ser. My lord, I ſaw you not, 


Nor meant my words ſhould reach your ea ears; but what 


I utter'd was moſt true. 
Alex. A fooliſh dream, 
Bred from the fumes of N feaſts 


Arid holy luxury. 


Ser. I know my duty: | 
This goes no farther. _ 
Ales. *Tis not fit it mould, 


Nor would the times now bear it were it true. 
All fouthern from yon? hills the Roman camp 


Hangs o'er us black and threat” ning, like a ſtorm 


Juſt breaking on our heads. 


Ser. Our faint Egyptians pray for Antouy, 


But ĩn their ſervile hearts they own Octavius. 


Myr. Why then does Antony dream out his hours,” | 
And tempts not Fortune for a noble day; 


Which might redeem what Actium loſt ? 
Alex. © He thinks t is paſt — 
Ser. © Yet the foe | 


A Seems not to preſs the liege. 


Alex. ** Oh, there's the wonder. 2 
% Mecznas and Agrippa, who can moſt 
With Cæſar, are his foes. His wife Octavia, 


Driv'n from his houſe, ſolicits her revenge; 
And Dolabella, who was once his friend, 


Upon ſome private grudge now ſeeks his ruin; 
Vet ſtill war ſeems on either fide to ſleep.” 

Ser. *Fis ſtrange that Antony for ſome days 1 al 
Has not beheld the face of * 
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But here in Ifis? temple lives retixg'd, 
And makes his heart a prey to black deſpair. 

E Alex. Tis true; and we much fear he hopes by a abſence. 
> | To cure his mind of love, _ 
* If he be vanquiſh'd d by af 
Or mt his peace Egypt is 3 to be 
A Roman province, and our plenteous harveſts 
Muſt then redeem the ſcarceneſs of their ſoil.. 
While Antony ſtood firm our Alexandria 

XX « Rivall'd-prond Rome, (Dominion's other ſeat 
And 8 ſtriding, like a vaſt Coloſſus, 
Could fix an equal foot of empire here. 

Alex. Had I my with theſe tyrants of all nature, 
4 « Who lord it o'er mankind, ſhould periſh, periſh, 
Each by the other's ſword; but ſinee our will | 
Is lamely follow'd by our now!'r we muſt / 
Depend on one, with him to riſe or fall. 
Ser. How ſtands the Queen affected ? 
Alex. Oh, ſhe dotes, | 

be dotes, Serapion, on this ranquiſh*&'manz- | 

And winds herſelf about his mighty ruins, * 

Whom would ſhe yet forſake, yet yield him up, 
This hunted prey, to his purſuer's hands, | 
She might preſerve us all: but tt is in vain—— _ 1 
This changes my defigns, this blaſts my counſels, 
And makes me uſe all means to keep him here 
Whom I could wiſh divided from her arms a 
Far as the earth's deep centre. Wellz you know 
The ftate of things: no more of your ill omens 
And black prognoſticks; Eo! to n | 
The people's hearts. 


EnterVenTIDIOE, talling afide with a 83 of duty Fs 


Ser. Theſe Romans will o'erheavus. 

But who *s that ſtranger? by his warlike port, 

His fierce demieanour, and erected look, 

He's of no vulgar note. 

Alex, Oh, *tis Ventidius, 

Our Emperour's at Lieutenant in the Eaſt, | 

Who firft ſhew'd Rome that Parthia could be conquer'd. 

When Antony return'd from Syria laſt 

He left this man to 3 the Roman „ 
uy 
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0 You ſeem ln him well. 

Alex. Too well. I ſaw him in Cilicia Git 
When Cleopatra there met Antony; | 
A mortal foe he was to us and Egypt. (446-5 
But kt me witneſs to the worth I hate 


A braver Roman never drew a {word : : 


Firm to his prince, but as a friend, not ſlave; 356 


He ne'er was of his pleaſures, but preſides ; 1 


O'er all his cooler hours and morning counſels: 
In ſhort; the plainneſs, fierceneſs, rugged virtue 
Of an old true ſtampt Roman lives in him. N 
His coming bodes I know not what of ill 8 
To our affairs. Withdraw to mark him Lakes | 
And I'll acquaint you why I ſought you here, 
And what 's our preſent worx. 
. [ T hey withdraw to a corner of the flage, and 1 entidius with 
the other comes forward to the front. 
Vient. Not fee him ſay you? ? 
Ifay I muſt and will. Tres 

Sent. He has commanded 75 LEE 
On pain of death none ſhould approach his 69 arg 0 
Vent. I bring him news will raiſe his oO" _ 
Give him new life. 

Gent. He ſees not. Cleopatra. | | 

Veni. Would he had never ſeen her. 

Gent. He eats not, drinks not, ſleeps not, has no a. 
Of any thing but thought; or if he talks 
Tis to bini „ and A int *tis perfect raving; 
Then he defies the world, and bids it paſs. 
Sometimes he gnaws his hp, and curſes loud 
The boy Octavius; then he draws his mouth 
Into a ſcornful ſmile, and cries, Take all, 

The world's not worth my care. 

Vent. Juſt, juſt his nature. 


Virtue 's his path, but ſometimes *tis too narrow 5 
For his vaſt ſoul, and then he ſtarts out wide, F L 


And boynts into a vice that bears him far 
From his firſt courſe, and plunges him in ill: 
« But when his danger makes him find his fault, 

Quick to obſerve, and full of ſharp remorſe, 
He cenſures eagerly his own miſdeeds, 


6 g's himſelf with malice to n 


CC 


. 4 5 I 1 * * 5 ' . 
1 ee £4 T2 or on CORDS 4 INOS. „ 4 S wy er : 
— ER RIS | %% ᷣ TTC . WW OS OY a 
. r 1 8 3 2 
' v FFF 9 28 
— . 
— . U 4 4 4 FL 0 * 


[Wi — 


Lay 
* 


# - * 


! Az L. Ax FOR LOVES 


« And not. forgiving what as man he did, 
« Becauſe his parts neee chan man.“ 
He mult not thus be loſ. 
C Ab * 4. e come — 
YH | Alex, You have your fol eee now advance 3 
Proclaim your orders lond! 4 
3 Ser. Romans! rene hearthe Queen 5command. | 
Tuus Cleopatra bids: let labour ceaſe; © 
To pomp and triumphs give this happy day 
That gave the world a lord; 't is Antony s. 
i. abe and Cleopatra live! | 
Be this the gen ral voice ſeat up to Heav' u, | : 
And ev'ry publick place er thus echo. 
Vent. Fine pageantry! Arete aaa. 
Ser. Set out before your does 
ne images of all your ſleeping fathers | 
i ith laurels crown'd, with laurels wreath: your £2 iy 
And ſtrow with flow'rs the pavement; let the 5 
xz Do preſent ſacrifice, pour out the wine, 1 
And call the gods to join with you in gladneſs. 
Vini. Curſe on the tongue that bids this gen ral Joy 1 
Can they be friends of Antony who revel 
When Antony 's in danger? Hide, for ſhame, 
$ You Romans, your great grandſires images, 
For fear their fouls ſhould animate: their marbles 
To bluſh at their degenerate progeny. 
Alex. A love which knows no bounds to ef Le 
Would mark the day with honours; when all Heav' R 
Labour'd for him, when each propitious ſtar 
Stood wakeful in his orb to watch that hour 
And ſhed his better influence, her own birthday 
Our Queen neglected, like a vulgar fate 
That paſs'd obſcurely by. 
Veut. Would it had ſlept _ 
5 Divided far from his, till ſome remote 
And future age had call'd it out to ruin | 
. Some other prince, not him. 
Alex, Your Emperour, £5} 
Tho? grown unkind, would be more gentle than 
T1” upbraid my Queen for loving him too well. 
Vent. Does the mute ſacrifice upbraid the N 


94% 


« He knows him not his executioner. 
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0 Ob! —y—y— 

Led him in golden bands to hter, 

„And made perdition Maes: — has left him 

«The blank of what he was. 

I tell thee eunuch, ſhe has quite nmana'd hin: 

Can any Roman ſee and know him-now, 

Thus alter d from the lord of half mankind, 

Unbent, unſinew'd, made a woman's-toy, 

Shrunk from the vaſt extent of all his honours,. 
And crampt within a corner of the world? - 

Oh Antony! 

Thou braveft ſoldier and thou beſt of friendsC 

Bounteous as Nature next to Nature's God 


Couldſi thou but make new worlds ſo wouldſt thou * en, 1 


As bounty were thy being. Rough in battle 
As the firſt Romans when they went to war, 
Yet after victory more pitiful 

Than 599 virgins left at home! 


Ales. Wouldyoucoudaddto thoſe more ſhining virtues | 4 


. loves him. 
Ven. Would I could not. 
Zut wherefore waſte I precious hours with ines 2 
Thou art her darling miſchief, her chief engine, 
Antony's other Fate. Go tell thy Queen 


5 Ventidius ĩs arriv'd to end ber charms. 


Let your Egyptian timbrels play alone, 
Nor mix effeminate ſounds with Roman trumpets. 

Youdare-not fight for Antony ;. go pray, 

And oy your cowenÞ's noIyGay 3 in temples. 


[Exeunt Alex. Serop. Mar 


 Reenter the Gentleman of Marc Antony. 


Second Gent. 'The Emperour approackes, and ed 1 


On pain of death that none preſume to flay. 


Firſt Gent. Idare not difobey him. CRT the other. N Li 


But III oliferec him "or unſeen, and find tb, 
Which way his humour drives: the reſt I'll venture. 


LV ithdraws. 
Enter Axronv, walking with a difturbed motion before be 


Speaks. 
An. They tell me it is wy birthday, and 11 2 8 it 
Wich double op of ſadneſs: 
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|>Tis what the day deſerves which gave me breath. | 
| Why was T rais'd the meteor of the world, WES 
Hung in the ſkies,-and blazing as'I travell d, - Ap 
Till all my fires were ſpent, and then caſt — 
o be trod out by Cæſar 
Vent. uſide.] On my ſoul 


is chounafuls 17 8 mournful! 


o 3 3 
77 
9 * 


8 


e 
TINGS 


c 8 
e n . 


Now Ane would thou be born for this? r 09%"0 
3G 1utton of fortune, thy devouring youth 


8H as ſtarv'd thy wanting age. 

Xt Yeni. qſide. J How ſorrow ſhakes han es. 577 $55.24 
F Bo now the tempeſt tears him up by the roots, W ALE 
nd on the ground extends the noble ruin. . 
Ant. havingthrown himſelf, down. © wang r thou ſhadow 
1 of an emperour; 

2 Phe place thou preſſeſt on thy avcher ne ber . r e 
Is all thy empire now: now it contains thee; i 
Dome few days hence, and then t will be too mY 5 

When thou?rt contracted in thy narrow _y e 
P hrunk to a few cold aſhes; then rng Fo AL £. 
For Cleopatra will not live to ſee it: 

4 0 Qavia then will have thee all her own, 9 0 
Mund bear thee in her widow'd hand to Sehn * 
F< Czfar will weep, the crocodile wil woos: TEES: bf 
Jo ſee his rival of the univerſe © N TG TH 
. Lie ſtill and peaceful there.” In an no more on. 
ive me ſome —. look that it be ſad. Foe 

gl N my melancholy till I ſwell, 55 why 
And burſt myſelf with fighin 

Tis ſomewhat'to my — Stay, 1 „ — 
m. now turn'd wild, a commoner of nature; ; 

Df all forſaken, and forfaking al: 
Live in a ſhady foreſt's ſylvan ſeene, IS. 

by dtretch'd at my length beneath ſome blaſted oak, 


*. 


5 lean my head upon the moſſy bark, a 
14 nd look juſt of apiece as I . | x 
1400s. 


y uncomb'd locks, matted like miſtletoe, 
Tang o'er ee a murm Nur : 
uns at my foot | 
Vent, Methinks I fancy r hte GP 17 e 
n nr 
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Ant. © The berd came jumps by me, 
« And fearleſs quench their thirl whule I look on, < 

And take me for their fellow-citizen. | 

oy More of this image, more ʒ * ** my thoughts.” 
[Soft mufich again. 
vun. I muſt diſturb him: I can hold no longer. 
2h {Stands * bim. 
e ee Art chou Ventidius? 
Vent. Are you Antony? 7 

I'm liker what I was than you to him. 3 

I left you laſt. ; E 

Am. I'm angry, , ©. 

Fent. So am 1.” | . W's E 
Ant. I would be private. Leave me. 
Feni. Sir, I love you, 

And therefore will not leave you. 

An. Will not leave me! | 

Where have you learnt that anſwer? Who am 1 "Sky 

Vent. My Emperour; the man I love next Heav'n: 

If I faid more I think t were ſcarce a fin: 

You're all that 's good and godlike.. 5 3 
Au. All that's wretched. \ 
You will not leave me then? 3 
: FPent. Twas too preſuming | 
To fay I would not; but I dare not leave you; 
And 't is unkind in you to chide me hence 
1 So ſoon when I ſo far have come to ſee you. 
7 Ai. Now thou haſt ſeen me art thou ſatisfy >? 
1 For if a friend thou haſt beheld enough, 
if a foe too much. 

ent. Look, Emperour, this is no common dew: 


[Weeping | 


1 "AE not wept this forty years; but now 
My mother comes afreſh into my eyes; 
 Icannot help her ſoftneſs. 

Ant. By Hear nhe weeps, poor good oldn man, he weeps! | 
The big round drops courſe one another down = | 
The furrows of his cheeks. Stop em Ventidius, - 
* Or I ſhall bluſh to death; they ſet my ſhame 
That caus'd *em full before me. 

Vent. I'll do my beſt.” 

Ant. Sure there 3 the tears ot friends; 


1. l dei ron ove. 
See, I have caught it too. Believe me *t is not h 
For my own.griefs but b father 
= Ment. Emperour. EG. 
| Emperourt why that 's the iyle of victory⸗ 1 
Ine conq ring ſoldier, red with unfelt No . 
. FX Salutes his genꝰ ral ſo; but never more 
Shall that ſound reach my cars. 
Pin. I warrant you. 
Ant. Actium, Actium! Oh—— 
: Vent. It ſits too near you. 
At. Here, here it lies, a lump of lead by ar, 
And in my ſhort diſtracted nightly ſſumbers 
The hag that rides my dreams oy 
Vini. Out with it; give it vent. 
. 4, Urge not my ſhame— — 
2K ] loſt a battle. 
Ven. So has Julius done. So | 8 
8Ant. Thou favour'ſt me, and Apeak'ſt not half thou 
For Julius fought it out and loſt it 1 3 Ithink'ſt; 
But Antony- e 
Veni. Nay, ſtop not. 85 1 2 07 
Ant. Antony 9 | e 
(Well, thou wilt have it) Eke a cownrd fied, | 
| Fled while his ſoldiers fought ; fled firſt Ventidius. 
Thou long'ſt to curſe me, and 1 give thee leave; 
I know thou camꝰſt e _ | e 
Vent. I did.?“ ET 
Ant. I'll help thee—T have been a man Ventidilh. 
Pent. Yes, and a brave one; but — 8 
Ant. 1 know thy meaning. | 
nut I have loſt my reaſon, have diſgrac 
ng The name of ſoldier with rer 3 
In the full vintage of my flowing honours | 
Sat ſtill, and ſaw it preſt by other hands; 
g Fortune came ſmiling to my youth and we'd it, 
eps! And purple greatneſs met my ripen'd years. 
When firſt I came to empize I was borne 
On tides of people crowding to my triumphs, ; 
«The wiſh of nations, and the willing wo 8 
© Receiv'd me as its pledge of future peace 
as fo great, fo happy, ſo belov'd, 
ö ** Fate oo d got ruin me, till I took pains, 


| 
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« And work'd againft my Fortune, chid her from 8 


And turn'dher looſe ; yet ſtill ſhe came again. 


4 At length 
Gone, gone, divorc'd ſor ever.“ Help me, —” 


4% My careleſs days and my luxurious nights 
have weary' d her, and now Ae 's ant. 


To curſe this madman, this induſtrious fool, 


Who labour'd to be . n n. me. 


— 


A. I do, to D EP RI IIO 
ne .. ACN 


Vent. No. | 

Pine. 2 are 1 alread 
Of what you ave done, too conſcious of y your aeg. 
And like a x whipt by others firſt * b 
To fury, ſting — i in mad revenge. 
I would bring balm, and pour it in your . 


S your diſtemper'd mind, 9 heal your fortunes. 8 


Ant. I know thou womit. at 
Vent. Iwill. 5 25 5 F 


Ant. e, ha, ba! 
Vent. Lou la 


. 
* > # ; 


IE: ** 


Vent. You would be ey then? I 
Ant. I am. 1 : 
Veut. I fay you are not. Try your fortune. 


Ant. ** I have to th' utmoſt. Dn thou think 2 deſ⸗ 


Without juſt cauſe? No, when I found all loſt e 
Beyond repair I hid me from the world, 


„And learn'd to ſcorn it here, which Row OY 
80 heartily, I think it is not n 
The coſt of keepi 


Ding. 
Vent. «© Czfar thinks not 1 4 | 
He ll thank you for the gift he could not abs 8 
« You would be kill'd like Tully, would you? Do 
Hold out your throat to Cæſar and dic tamely. 
Ant. hes No, 1 can kill myſelf, and ſo reſolve. l 5 ; 


Vent. « T can die with you too when time ſhall ſervez- J 
But Fortune calls upon us now to . s 


«To fight, to conquer. . "ITE 76 F ETD O ** 
Ant. Sure thou dreaniſt Veatidine.. 1 


Vent. No, t is you dream; you fleep away your hours 


In defp'rate ſloth, miſcall'd philoſophy. 
Up, up, for honour's ſake! twelve le lego wait your”: 
4, 


487. | 
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And long to > call you chief: by painful journies 
I led 'em, patient both of heat and hunger, 
Down from the Parthian marches to the Nile: 
Till do you good to ſee their ſunburnt faces, 


Their ſcarr'd cheeks, and chopt hands: there 's virtue in in 
They I ſell thoſe mangled limbs at dearer rates Den 5 
1 Than yon” trim bands can buy. | | 


Ant. Where left you them? 


I Vient. J ſaid in * Syria. 


Ant. Bring em hither; 

There may be life in theſe. TE, 4 
Veni. They will not come. | 
Ant. Why did® thou mock my hapes with promis'daids 


| To double my deſpair? they re mutinouss - 


Vent. Moſt firm and loyal. 
Ant. * Yet they will not march 


To ſuccour me. Oh trifler! 


ef- 
ate 


ro whom mow have ruſe humankind 
| E 


Vent. They ion 


4% You would make haſte to 1 em. 


Ant. *© I'm beſieg d. 
Vent. There 's but one way ſhut Hen came 1 


Ant. I will not ftir. 5 43 Wer ? 
= Pen, « Ip would chaps re 8 
ce A better reaſon. 11 


Ani. I have never us'd Ei — Ä | 
% My ſoldiers to demand a teaſon o 5 
&« My actions. Why did they refuſe to march) 
Vent. They ſaid they ar not fight for Cleopatra, 
Ant. What was 't they „ © EY 
Vent. They ſaid they would not fi ht * Cleopatra 'Y 
Why ſhould they fight indeed to make her conquer, 
And make you more a ſlave? to gain you kingdoms, 
Which for a kiſs at your next midnight feaſt - 


You'll ſell to her Then ſhe new names her jewels, - 
* And calls this diamond ſuch or fuch a tak; 
Each pendant in her ear ſhall be a province.“ 


Ant. Ventidius, I allow your tongue free licence 


Jon all my other faults, but on your life 


No word of Cleopatra; ſhe deſerves 
More worlds than I can loſe. 28 
Vent. Behold, you Pow'rs! 


: 
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See Europe, Africk, Aſia, put in balance, 
And all weigh'd down by one light worthleſs woman! 
« I think the gods are Antonies, and give, 
Like prodigals, this nether world we 
* * To none but waſteful hands. 
Ant. You grow preſumptuous. 
Vent. I take the privilege of plain love to TAY 
Ant. Plain love! plain arrogance, plain infolence ! 
Thy men are cowards, thou an envious traitor, 
Who under ſeeming honeſty hath vented 
The burden of thy rank o'erflowing gall. 
Oh that thou wert my equal, great in arms 
As the firſt Cæſar was, that I might kill thee 
Without ſtain to my honour! 8 
Vent. You may kill me: 5 
You have done more J 0 call'd me traitor. 
Ant. Art thou not one? * 
Ven. For ſhowing you yourſelf, 
Which none elſe durſt have done ? But ad I bers | 
That name, which I diſdain to ſpeak again, 
I needed not have ſought your abje fortunes, 
Come to partake your fate, to die with you. 
What hinder'd me t' ave led my conq'ring Eagles 
To fill Octavia's bands? I could have been % 
A traitor then, a glorious happy traitor, 
And not have been ſo calld. 
Ant. Forgive me ſoldier ;, 
I'ave been too paſſionate. 
Vent. You thought me falſe, 
Thought my old age betray'd you. Kill me Sir, 
Pray kill me: yet you need not; your unkindneſs 
Has left your ſword no work. 
Ant. I did not think ſo; 
I ſaid it in my rage: prithee forgive me. # I 
Why didft thou tempt my anger by diſcov'ry . 
Of x Fo I would not hear? „ 
Vent. No prince but you 
Could merit that fincerity I us'd, 
Nor durſt another man have ventur'd it: 
„BRBut you, ere love miſled your wand' ring eyes, 
« Were ſure the chief and beſt of human race, 
Fram'ꝰ d in the very pride and boaſt of nature; 
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80 perfect, that the gods who form'd you wonder d- 
At their own ſkill, and cry'd, A ana + hit 

Has mended our defign. Their envy inder'd 
Elſe you had been immortal, and a pattern 
When Heav'n would work for oſtentation ſake | 
To copy out again.” 
Ant. But Cleopatra ER . 
0 on, for I can bear it now. | „ Tr ol 
Vent. No more. - 

| Ant. Thou dar'ft not truſt my paibans 100 hes 3 
Thou only lov'ſt, the reſt have flatter d m. 

Vent. R bleſſing on your heart for that kind 
May I believe, you love me? ſpeak again. word! 
Ant. Indeed 1 do. Speak this, and this, and this. 

| [ Hugging ad 
hy praiſes were 3 ; but Pn dere em, A 80 


And yet mend all. Do with me what thou wilt: 33 | 225 
Lead me to victory, thou know'f the hy ” 
Vent. And will you leave this ie 


Ant. Prithee do not curſe her LES 
And I will leave her, tho* Heav'n knows 1 love 3 
Beyond life, conqueſt, empire, all but honour : 8 
But I will leave her. oh | Ek 
Vent. That's my royal maſter. © . 
| And ſhall we gin 35 8 ' 
Ant. I warrant thee old ſoldier ; 
Thou ſhalt behold me once again in iron, 
And at the head of our old troops that beat 
The Parthians cry aloud, Come, follow me. * 
Vent. Oh, now I hear my Emperour! In that word 
Octavius fell. Gods! let me ſee that wy 
And if I have ten years behind take all; 
I'll thank you for th' exchange. 
Ant. Oh Cleopatra! 
Vent. Again! 
Ant. Leave done; in that laſt ſigh PSS; went. 
« Czfar ſhall know what *tis to force a lover 
From all he holds moſt dear. 
Vent. Methinks you breathe 
Another ſoul ; your looks are more divine; 
* You ſpeak a hero and you n a god. 7 
Ant, Oh, thou haſt fir” d me hmy tou]? sup in arms, 
8 


i 
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And manns each part about me. Once again | 
That noble eagerneſs of fight has ſeiz'd me, 
That eagerneſs with which I darted upward 
To Caſſius camp : in vain the ſteepy hill 
- Oppos'd my way, in vain a war of f 
Sung round my head, and planted all my ſhield; 
I won the trenches S my foremoſt men -» | 
Lagg'd on the plain below. 

Vent. Ye 0. ye gods, 
For ſuch another honour! 
Ant. Come on my ſoldier; 
Our hearts and arms are ill the ſame : I lon 
Once more to meet our foes, that thou and I, 
Like Time and Death, marching before our troops 
May taſte fate to em, mow em out a paſſage, 

Begin entꝰ' rin he wear the foremoſt ſquadrons . 


e harveſt of the field. | ; [Exeunt. 


ACT IL. 
Scnz, a grand 4 


Enter orror ars, IxAs, and Auazas. 


* 


13 „ enn, | 
WIr ſhall I do, or whither ſhall T turn! | 

Ventidius has o ercome, and he will go. 

Alex. He goes to fight for you. 

Cleo. Then he would ſee me ere he went to debe 

Flatter me not; if once he goes he's loſt, 


And all my hopes deſtroy d. 

- Alex. Does this weak paſſion 

Become a mighty queen? 
Cleo. I am no queen: 

Is this to be a queen to be beſiegd 
By yon' inſulting Roman, and to wait 
Each hour the victor's chain? Theſe ills are ſmaN, 
For Antony is loſt, and-I can mourn 
For nothing elſe but him. Now come oi 
1 have no more to loſe; prepare thy bands; 


4 
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I'm fit to be a captive : : Antony 
Has taught my mind the fortune of a ſlave. 

Tras. Call reaſon to aſſiſt you. 

Cleo. I have none, 

And none'would have: my love's a noble madneſs, - 
| Which ſhows the cauſe deſerv'd it. Moderate ſorrow - 
Fits vulgar love, and for a vulgar man ; ? 
But I have lov'd with fuch tranſcendent un 

I ſoar'd at firſt quite out of reaſon's view, 
And now am loſt above it No, I'm proud 

« 'Tis thus: would Antony could fee me now: 
Think you he would not figh? tho' he muſt leave me 
“ Sure he would ſigh, for he is noble-natur'd, 
« And bears a tender heart: I know him well: 
© Ah no! I know him not: I knew him once, 
« But now 'tis paſt. | 8 | 
Tras. « Let it be paſt with you: 

« Forget him Madam. 

Cleo. Never, never, Iras: | 
« He once was mine, and once, tho? now 't is gone, 
Leaves a faint image of poſſeſſion ſtill. 

Alex. Think him unconſtant, cruel, and ungrateful... 

Cleo. cannot; if I could thoſe thoughts were vain: 
% Faithleſs, ungrateful, cruel, tho he be, 11 

«I ſtill muſt love him.“ 
4 Enter Charmion.. 
Now, what news my Charmion? 
Will he be kind x and will he not forſake me? | 
Am] to live or die? * Nay, do F live, 
Or am I dead? for when he gave his anſwer 
Fate took the word, and then 1 a or 1 

Char. I found him Madam 

Cleo. A long ſpeech preparing 
If thou bringſt comfort haſte and give it me, 

For never was more need. 

Irat. I know he loves you. 

Cleo. Had he been kind her eyes find told me 0 
Before her tongue could ſpeak it: now ſhe ſtudies, 
To ſoften what he ſaid : but giye me death 
Juſt as he ſent it Charmion, undiſguis'd, 
And in the words he ſpoke. 

Char. I found him then 
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d round I think with iron ſtatues, 
mute, ſo motionleſs, his ſoldiers ſtood, FF 
» Whale awfully he caſt his eyes about, 
And ev” Ear hopes and fears ſurvey dj; 
thought he look de reſolv*d, and yet not pleas'd : 
Wes — me ſtruggling in the crowd 3 


E He bluſh'd, and bad make way. wy 


. e. There's moms op wan | 

Char. Ventidius fix'd his eyes m a 

Severely, as he meant to frown + upon m ? 3 2 
And ſullenly gave place. I told my meſſage 

Juſt as you gave it, broken and diforder'd z. 

-& ! in it all your ſigha and tears, 

And while I mov*d your pitiful requeſt, 

That you but only 3 a laſt farewell, 

He fetck'd an inward groan, and ev'ry time 

I nam'd you figh'd as if his heart were breaking, 


5 _ But ſhunn'd my eyes, and guiltily look'd down. 


He ſeem'd-not now that awful Antony 
Who ſhook an arm'd aſſembly with. his nod, 
But making ſhow as he would rub his eyes 
Difguis'd and blotted out a falling tear. 
Cle. Did he then ? and was I worth a tear ꝰ 
If what thou haſt to ſay be not as pleafing 
'Tell me no more, but * me die contented. 5 
Char. He bid me ſay He knew himſelf ſo well 
He could deny you nothing if he ſaw you,, 
And therefore 
Cleo. east 
Cbar. And therefore begg'd you not to uſe a pow'r 
Which he could ill reſiſt; yet he ſhould ever 
 Refſpe& you as he ought. 
Cleo. Is that a word 
For Antony to uſe to Cleopatra? : 
Oh, that faint word ReſpeQ! how I diſdain itt 
Diſdain myſelf for loving after it! 
Ile ſhould have kept that word for cold Octavia 3 
* Reſpect is fora wife. Am I that thing, 
That dull infipid lump, without defires, 
And without pow'r to give em?“ . 
Alex. You mi 


gudge; 
Yau ſee thro' lows, nad that dcludes your fight, 
( 2 


| ALL bon LOVE. „ 


r chic the w voter . 
But I who bear my reaſon undiſturb'd | 
Can ſee this Antony, this dreaded man, e — 
A fearful] ſlave, who fain would run a-wa , 
ere ee 6, e NN "£2 
My life on t he ſtill drags a chain | . 
| That needs muſt clog his flight. 
Cleo. Could I believe thee— 
Alex. By ev'ry circumſtance I know he Nadu: 
True, he's hard preſt by int'reſt and by honour; 
Vet he but doubts and parlies, and caſts 8 
Many a . £0 36 
Che. He ſends word 
He fears to ſee my face. 
Alex. And would you mofe? 
| He ee — who declines the combat; 
And you muſt urge your fortune. Could he ſpeak 
More plainly ? — my ears the meſſage ſounds, 
Come to my reſcue Cleopatra, comez —_ 
Come free me from Ventidius, from my tyrant; 1 
gS8ee me, and give mea pretence to leave him. [Amarth 
I hear his trumpets. This way he muſt paſs. 
Pleaſe you retire a while; I'll work him firſt, 5 
That he may bend more eaſy. LET oo 
Co. You ſhall rule me, | 
But all I fear in vain. _ [Exit with Char. and Trax. 
Alex. I fear ſo too, | 
Tho? I conceaPd my thourhts to make her bold 1 
Zut 'tis our utmoſt means, and Fate befriend it. 
_  [ Withdraws. A march till all are on. 
| B Liflors eajeh. faſite,. one bearing the Eagle; then enter 
AnToxy and VENTImus, followed Jy other commanders. 
Ant. Octavius is the minion.of 3 Chance, | 
But holds from Virtue wotking.. | 
Vient. Has he coura 
Ant. But juſt enough to ſeaſon 8 coward... 
On! 'tis the coldeſt youth upon a-charge, | 
The moſt deliberate Achter! lie he nentures 2 
(As in Hyria once they ſay he did) 10 (42M 
To ſtorm a town 't is when he cannot chuſe, : IF 


Wben all the world have fixt their eyes upon him; 
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And then he lives 6nthat for ſev'n years after 2 
But at a cloſe revenge he never fails. n 
Fent. I heard you ee him. | 


Ant. I did Ventidus: - 
What think'ſt thou was his anſwer? t was ſo tame— 
He ſaid he had more wm than one to er ae 
I had not. W. 
Vent. P oor! + . 4 
Ant. He has more Ways than one, | 
But he would chuſe em all before that one. 
Vent. He firit would chuſe an ague or a fever. 
Ant. No, it muſt be an ague, not a fever; _ 
He has not warmth enough to die by that. 
Fent. Or old age and a bed. a 5 ooh ents; 
Ant. Ay, there's his choice; 
He would Te like a lamp to the laft mink © | 
And crawl upon the utmoſt verge of life. Wes 
Oh Hercules! why ſhould a man like this 
Who dares not truſt. his fate for one great action, 
Be all the care of Heav'n? why ſhould he lord it 
O''er fourſcore thouſand men of wha: 2 
Is braver than himſelf? | 
Fentl. You conquer'd for him; up 
Philippi knows it : there you ſhar'd with — 
« That empire which your ate made all your own. 
Anm. Fool that I was! upon my Eagle's wings | 
6] bore this wren till I was tir'd with ſorring, 
% And now he mounts above me. Ch 
„Good Heav'ns ! is this, is this the man who braves me; 
„Who bids my age make way, drives me before him 
Jo the world's ridge, and ſweeps me off like rubbiſh? 
Vent. Sir, we loſe time; the troops are mounted 1 
Au. Then give the word to march: 
I long to leave this priſon. of a town. 
To join thy legions, and in open field 1 8 
Once more to ſhow my face. Lead, my deliverer. „ 
Enter Al kxas. n 
Alex. Great Emperour, - 
In mighty arms renown'd above mankind, 
But in ſoft pity to th' oppreſs'd a god, 
This meſſage ſends the mournful POOR! 
To her departing lord. 
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Pat. Smooth ſye veophant! N 
Alex. A thouſand w; wiſhes and ten thouſand e Tx 

Millions of bleſſings, wait you to the wars; 

Millions of fighs and tears _— fends you too, 

And would have ſent 

As many dear embraces to your arms,” 5 

As many parting kiſſes to your lips, 

But thoſe ſhe fears have weary'd you already. 

Vent. afide. ] Falſe crocodile! l | 
Alex. And yet ſhe begs not now youwould notleave . 

That were a wiſh too mighty for her hopes, 

And too preſuming, (for her low fortune and your ebbin 

That were a wiſh for her moſt proſp*rous days, love) 

Her blooming beauty and your growing kindneſs. 
Au. afide.) Well, I muſt man it * would the 

ueen ? 


Alea. irt to theſe noble warriours who attend 
Your daring courage in the chaſe of fame 
(Too daring and too dang'rous for her quiet) 

She humbly recommends all ſhe holds dear, 

All her own cares and fears, the care of you. 5 
Vent. Yes, witneſs Actium. 
Ant. Let him ſpeak Ventidius. 
Alex. Vou, when his matchleſs eee him forward | 

With ardour too heroick on his foes, b 

Fall down as ſhe would do before his feet, 

Lie in his way, and ſtop the paths of Death; 

Tell him this god is not e N 

That abſent e bleeds in him; 

And that you may remember her petition 

She begs you wear theſe trifles as a pawn, EP 

Which at your wiſh'd return ſhe will redeem | SEV 

Lives. jewels to the commanders, | 

With all the wealth of 5-04 1 5 

This to the great Ventidius ſhe preſents, - 

Whom ſhe can never count her enemy, 

Becauſe he loves her lord. 

Vent. Tell her I'll none ont; 

I'm not aſham'd of honeſt povert : 

Not all the diamonds of the Eaſt can bribe 

Ventidius from his faith. I hope to ſee 


AE 
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Theſe and the reſt of all her ſparkling A 


i Where they ſhall more deſervingly be plac'd. Ye 
—_ ' Ant. And who muſt wear em then? 1 
Vent. The wrong' d Octavia. - | . 
Ant. You might have f d that word. . 
Vent. And ſhe that bri . „ 
Anti. But have I no remembrance! | , 8 | H 
Alex. Yes, a dear one; ; w = 
Your ſlave, the ueen ä Ry | BY 
Ant. My miſt ed 5 5 A 
Alex. Then your Seien Bi 
Your miſtreſs would, ſhe ſays, have ſent her ſoul, 2 B 
But that you had long ſince; ſhe humbly begs _ -- A 


This ruby bracelet, ſet with bleeding ns, ” 
(The emblems of her den) may bind your arm. H 
[ Preſenting a bracelet. Y 
vu Non my beſt Lord, in Honour's name I aſk you, A 

For manhood's fake, and for _ own dear lafetys 
Touch not theſe poiſon'd gi | 5 N 

Infected by the ſender; — em not 1 

Myriads of blueſt plagues lie underneath em, 7 

And more than aconite has dipt the filk. _ 

3 Nay, now you grow too cynical Ventidius ; 

A-lady*s favours may be worn with honour. 0 

What, to refuſe her bracelet ! on my ſoul Specs, > 

When I lie penſive in my tent alone | = WM 

Twill paſs the wakeful hours of winter nights 

To tell theſe pretty beads upon my arm 

To count for ev'ry one a ſoft embrace, 

A melting kiſs at ſuch and ſuch a time, 

And now and then the fury of her love, b 

When — And what harm's in this? „ 

Alex. None, 1 one, my Lord, 

But what's to her, that now 'tis paſt for ever. : 
Ant. going to tie it.] We . are ſo awkward—help ( 
5 me tie it. = 

Alex. In faith my Lord we courtiers too are awkward 
In theſe affairs; ſo are all men indeed; 
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. Exyn I who am not one,” But ſhall I r ; 
. | 
Alex. Then, my Lord, fair hank —_ | 


Are ſit to tie it; ſhe who ſent it can. 
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Vent. Hell! death! this evauck pander ru ruins you. 
You will not ſee her? | 


Ant. But to take my leave. 
Vent. Then I have waſh'd an Ethiop. Yare andous ! 
Y* are in the toils! y' are taken! y are ee 
Her eyes do Czſar's work. - 
Ant. You fear too ſoon: 
I'm conſtant to myſelf: I know my Wength ! 
And yet ſhe ſhall ie think me barb'rous neither, 
Born in the deeps of Africk: I'm a Roman, 
Bred to the rules of ſoft humanity. - 
A gueſt, and kindly us d, ſhould bid farewell. 
Vent. You do not know | | 
How weak you are to her, how md an 7 8 1 
f. You are not proof againſt a ſmile or glance; 
KC A ſigh will quite difarm * 
Ant. See, ſhe comes 
Now you ſhall find your errour. Gods! I thank you; ; 
I form'd the danger greater than it was, LM 
And now *tis near *tis leſſen'd. | 
Vent. Mark the end yet. THE 
Enter CLROATRA, Cnanxmon; and 1. 
Ant. Well, Madam, we are met. 8 
Cleo. Is this a meeting ! 
Then we muſt part! | 1 
Ant. We muſt. _ 
Cleo. Who ſays we muſt? 
Ant. Our own hard fates. - 
Cleo. We make thoſe fates ati 
3 Ant. Ves, we have made em; we have lov'd each othas 
Into our mutual ruin. 
| Cleo. The gods have ſeen my joys with envious eyes; 
- <« I have no friends in heav'n; and all the world 
| (As 'twere the bus'neſs of mankind to part us) 
Is arm'd againſt my love; ev'n you yourſelf 
Join with the reſt : you, you are arm'd againſt me. 
Ant. I will be juſtify'd in all I do 
To late poſterity, aud therefore hear me. 
If I mix a lie 
With any truth . me freely with i it, 
Elſe favour me with ſilence. | 
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*  [ AMexas whiſpers an Attendant, who | Foes out. 
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Cleo You command me, 
Aud I am dumb. 
Vent. I like Mad, he ſhows authority. 
Ant. That I derive my ruin fon 
From you alone — 
Uleo. Oh Heav'ns! n 
Ant. You promis d me your er, and * break it 
Ere I have ſcarce begun. . _ : 
Cleo. Well, I obey you. 
Ant. When I beheld you firſt it was in Egypt, 
Ere Cæſar faw your eyes: you gave me love, 
And were too young to know it. That I ſettled 
\ Your father in his throne was for your ſake; 
left th* acknowledgment for time to ripen. 
Ceæſar ſtepp'd in, and with a greedy hand 
Pluck'd the green fruit ere the firſt bluſh of red 


* 


1 eleaving to the bough. He was my lord, 


And was beſide too great for me to rival: 
But I deſerv d you firſt tho? he enjoy d you. 
When after I beheld you in Cilicia 
An enemy to Rome 1 > nat d you. 
Cleo. I Hates" my; 

Ait. Again you break your promiſe. 8 
I lov'd you ſtill, and took your weak excuſes, 
Took you into my boſom ftain'd by Cæſar, 
And not half mine: I went to Egypt with you, 
And hid me from the bus'neſs of the world, 
Shut out inquiring nations from my ſight 
To give whole years to you. 1 

Vent. Ves, to your ſhame bet ſpoken. LA ldi. 
Ant. How I lowd 7 
Witneſs ye days and nights, and all ye hours, 
That danc'd away with down upon your feet, 
As all your bus'neſs were to count my paſſion, 
One day paſt by and nothing ſaw but love; 
Another came and {till *t was only love: 
The ſuns were weary'd out with looking © on 
And J untir'd with loving. 
I faw you er 'ry day, and all the day, 
And ev'ry day was {till but as the firſt, 
So eager was I {till to ſee you more. 

Vent. Tis all too true. 
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Ant. Fulvia my wife grew jealous, 
As ſhe indeed had reaſon, rais'd a war. 
Italy to call me hack, 

Vent. But yet ' 

Y ou went not. 


Ant. While within your arms 1 uy 


3 The world fell mould' ring from my . each hour, 


7. 


Ind left me ſcarcea graſp; I thank your love for t · 
ent. Well puſh'd: that laſt was home. a 
Cleo. Yet may I ſpeak? 
Ant. If I ow urg d a falſchood yes; elſe not. 
our ſilence ſays T have not. Fulvia dy d: 
Pardon, you gods! with my unkindueſs dy'd.) 
o ſet the world at peace I took Octavia, 
his Czſar's ſiſter. In her pride of youth 
\nd flow'r of beauty did I wed hs lady, 
hom bluſhing I muſt praiſe, altho? I left her. 
ou calPd; my 1 Ar the fatal ſummons: 
his rais'd the Roman arms; the cauſe was your's. 
would have fought by land, where I was ſtronger; 
ou-hinder'd it ; yet when I fought at ſea 
Forſook me fighting; and oh, ſtain to honour! - 
Oh laſting ſhame! I knew not that I fled, 7 
But fled to follow you. ? 
Vent. What haſte ſhe made to hoiſt her purple ſails! 
And to appear magnificent in flight | 
Drew half our ſtrength away. 
Ant. All this you caus' d: 
And would you multiply more ruins on me? 
his honeſt man, my beſt, my only friend, 
Has gather'd up the ſhipwreck of my fortunes: 
welve legions I have left, my laſt recruits, 1 
And you have watch'd the news, and bring your eyes = 
oſeize them too. If you have ought to leer, | 
ow ſpeak, you have free leave. 
Alex. She ſtands confounded: 
Deſpair is in her eyes. [46 + 
Vent. Now lay a ſigh i th' way to ſtop his 3 17 
Prepare a tear, and bid it for his legions: 
Tis like they ſhall be fold.  _ | 5 
Cleo. Ho. ſhall I plead my cauſe when you my judge 4 
; yy? have condemn'd me:? Shall I bring 
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« Tjudg'd it due to the firſt name of men; 


What he would take by force.” 


. u rot lor. 43 


The love you bore me for my advocate? ROS 
That now is turn'd: "againſt me, that deſtroys me; 


For love once paſt is at the beſt forgotten, | 
But oftner ſours to hate. It will pleaſe my Lord 
To ruin me, and therefore I'll be guilty ; | 


But could I once have thought it . have pleas'd you 


That you would pry with narrow ſearching eyes 
Into my faults, ſevere to my deſtruction, 

And — all advantages with care : 
That ſerve to make me wretched ! Speak my Lord, 
For I end here. Tho' I. deſerve this uſage, 


Was it like you to give it? 


Ant. Oh, you wrong me 
To think I fought this parting, or defir'd. 
T” accuſe you more than what will clear myſelt, 
And juſtify this breach. 
Cleo. Thus low I thank you, 
And fince my innocence will nct offend 


I ſhall not bluſh*to own it. 


Vent. After this 
J think ſhe Il bluſh at nothing. | 55 
Cleo. You ſeem griev'd 
{And therein you are kind) that Czfar rl 


Enjoy'd my love, tho' you deſerv'd it better 


For had I firſt been your's it would have ſav'd 
My ſecond choice; I-never had been his, 


And de er had . been but your's. But Cæſar firſt, 
You ſay, poſſeſs'd my love. Not ſo my Lord: 


Fe firſt poſſeſs'd my perſon, you my love: 
Cæſar lov'd me, but I lov'd Antony: 


If I endur'd him after 't was becauſe 
And half conſtrain d J gave, as to a tyrant, 


Vent. Oh Siren! Siren 5 ] | 
Yet grant that all the love ſhe boaſts were true, +» 
Has ſhe not ruin'd you J full urge ary | 
The fatal conſequence. 

Cleo. The conſequence indeed, 

For I dare challenge him, my greateſt foe, 
To ſay it yas defign'd. It is true Tlov'd you, 
And kept you far from an uncaſy 3 | 
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och Fulvia w 8 

Ves; but he ll ſay you left Octavia 3 0 2 
And can you blame me to receive that love 

nich quitted ſuch deſert for worthleſs me? 
How often have I wiſh'd ſome other Czfar, 
Great as the firſt, and as the ſecond young, 1 
Would court my love to be refus'd for you! Ltium! 
X P/ent. Words, words! but Actium Sir, remember Ac- 

Cleo. Ev'n there I dare his malice. True, I counſelVd- 
To fight at ſea; but I betray'd you not: 
I fled, but not to the enemy. Twas fear: 
Would I had been a man not to have fear d, 
For none would then have envy'd me your friendſhip 
Who envy me your love. 
| Ant. We re both unhappy: | | 

If nothing elſe yet our ill fortune parts us. 
Speak! would you have me periſh by my ſtay? 

Cleo. If as a friend you aſk my judgment go: 
If as a lover ſtay. If you muſt periſh— ©: 14.6 
Tis a hard word: but ſtay. - ; 
 Fent. See now th' effects of her.ſo boaſted . PF 
àhe ſtrives to drag you down to ruin with her; 
But could ſhe *ſcape without you, oh how ſoon. 
Would ſhe let go her hold, and haſte to Som. 


And never look.behind} 
Clea. Then judge my love by this.. | 
| | 2 Antony a 
Could I have borne Ws: - PO" 


A life or death, a happineſs or WO,, 
From your's divided, this had giv'n-me means. 
Ant. By Hercules the writing of Ocavius! 
I know it well: 't is that proſeribing hand, 
= *© Young as it was, that led the way to mine, 
And left me but the ſecond place in murder 
See, ſee, Ventidius! here he offers Egypt, 
And joins all Syria to it as a preſent, | 
80 in requital ſhe forſakes my fortunes 
And joins her arms with his. 
Cleo. And yet you leave me! 
You leave me Antony; and yet 1 ons vou! 
Indeed 1 do! I have refus'd a kingdom, 
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That 's a triſle; 


For I could part with life, with any thing, " 
But only you. onde Pere eg r hea aNt 2 
Is that a hard requeſt? * e G. 
Ast. Next living with you WT egi Tl 
Tis all that Heav'n can give. Er 1. 
| Ales. He melts; we'conquer.” - —_ =r 


Yes, your dear int'reſt pulls too ſtrong for theſe 
Weak arms to hold you here Taler bis hand, 


_ Breathleſs almoſt for joy, and ery She 's dead! 
And mufter all your Roman gravity; 


Here let me breathe my laſt 3 envy me not 


As faſt as ere I can,” and end your trouble. 


« Tn balance with your fortune, 6 hte? 


„ This, 


— 


R | 


Cleo. No, you ſhall go; your int'reſt calls you hence: 


Go, leave me Soldier, 
(For vou re no more a lover) lewve ren 
Puſh me all pale and panting from your boſom, 


And when your march begins let one run after, 


The ſoldiers ſhout. You then perhaps may ſigh, 


Ventidius chides, and ſtrai t your brow clears 
As I had never been. gf 1 2 wn 
Ant. Gods! t is too 8 too much for man to bear | 
Cleo. What 18*t for me then, 
A weak forſaken woman and a lover? 


This minute in your whey I'll die apace, 


441. Die !—rather let we periſh, looſen'd nature 
Leap from its hinges, ſink the props of heav- u, 
And fall the ſkies to crufh the nether world r 
My eyes! my ſoul! my al f——_ [Embrace ber 
Vent. And what's this toy 


Ant. What is't Ventidius? it outweighs them all. 
© Why, we have more than conquer'd Cæſar . 
« My bi e s not only innocent but loves me. 
is is ſhe who drags me down to ruin !”” 
But could ſhe *ſcape without me, with chat hafte 
Would ſne let ſlip her hold, and make to Were Cl 
And never look behind! | E's 


Down on thy knees, blaſphemer a as Won an, 
And aſk forgiveneſs of wrong'd innocence. 


Vent. 1'll rather die than take it. Will you io 
Ant. Go! whithet? go from all that's excellent! 


| 9 
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_ « But when I have you 
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« Faith, honour, virtue, all good. things, forbid 
That I ſhould go from her who ſets my love 

« Above the price of kingdoms.” Give, you gods! 
Give to your boy, your Cæſar, 0 

This rattle of a globe to play withal, 

This gewgaw world, and put him cheaply off; 


I'll not be pleas'd with leſs than Cleopatra. 


Cleo. She* s wholly your's. My heart's fo rel of j Joy” 
That I ſhall do ſome wild extravagance  _ 
Of love in publick, and the fooliſh world, 
Which knows not tenderneſs, will think me mad. 
Vent. Oh women! women! women! all the gods. 


| Have not ſuch pow'r of doing 090 to man. 


As you of doing harm. 1 LE. 
Ant. Our men are arm d; 

Unbar the gate that looks to Czſar's camp; 3 

I would revenge the treachery he meant me, 

And long ſecurity makes conqueſt eaſy. 


I'm eager to return before I go, 


For all the pleaſures I have known beat thick 
On my remembrance. How I.long for night! 


That both the ſweets of mutual love may try, 
And triumph once o'er n. ere we die. [ Baeunt. 


— — — 


Enter Cd ns. 23 ALzxas, 5 4 
train of Egyptians, Aer * Romans ; Wel 


crowns Antony. _ 


rden 


I hee thts in, 


„And ſtrain me cloſe and melt me into love: 

* So pleas'd with that ſweet i image I fprung forwards, 

" And added all my ſtrength to ev'ry blow. 

; Cleo. Come to me, come, my ſoldier, to my arms, 

Nou lave been too long away from my embraces; 
Pat, and all my on, 

„With broken murmurs and with am'rous ſighs 

« I'lIfay you are unkind, and puniſh you, 


2 And mark 1 red with N n eager kiſs,” 


D ij 


: FO OT OP TS ot, „ e YI ID 
* Ry > v6 eas SE * — WT 
N * [eV I 3 - 
x * % 
” : 


* 


42 i ALL FOR LOVE. dal 
Anti. My brighter Venus! . Fate. 
Cleo. Oh, my greater Mars! 


Ant. Thou join'ſt us well my love. mW 
40 28 poſe me come from the Phlegræan ] elaine; - 


| ere gaſping giants lay cleft by my andy; 
17 « find mountain-tops pair'd off each other blow 
« 'To bury thoſe I flew; receive me goddeſs! —_ 
<« Let Cæſar ſpread his fubtile nets like Vulcan, 


| \ 

In thy embraces I would be beheld _ 8 4 Es 
% By heav'n and earth at once, 1 
266 And make their envy what they meant their "IP 4 " 


« Let thoſe who took us bluſh ; I would love on 
With awful ſtate, regardleſs of u en A becpee 
As their ſuperiour god.“ 
There *s no ſatiety of love in thee - 3 
Enjoy d thou ſtill art new; a en 
Is in thy arms; the ripen'd fruit but falls 
And bloſſoms riſe to fill its empty place, 
And I grow rich by giving. 
Enter VENTIDiös, and | 
Alex. Oh, now the danger's paſt your deem comes ; 
He joins not in your joys, nor minds your Wenn 5 
But with contracted brows looks frowning on, 
As envying your ſucceſs. 
Ant. Now on my ſoul he loves me, truly loves me e 
He never flatter'd me in any Vee, | | | 
But awes me with his virtue: ev'n this minute 8 8 
Methinks he has a 97 — of chiding me. 1 
Lead to the temple; III avoid his e 3 
It checks too ſtrong upon me. the reft. 3 
[As Antony is going V. entidius pull him by the robe. 
Vent. Emperour! 1 : . 
Ant. T is the old argument; ; I prithee pare me. Fo 


. Sh: - 


Vent. But this one hearing r n 
Ant. Let go | 

My robe, or by my father Hlereulipacinoms,; ©» 
Vent. By Hercules? father - that's yet greater, 

I bring you ſomewhat you would wiſh to know. 
Ant. Thou ſeeſt we are obſerv'd; attend me here 

And ll return. LEExit. 
N Len T waning u hi favour, her lose him: 


* 


* 


«And lick their wounds, and faintly threaten war.” 


An eakier peace, while Cæſar doubts the chance 


gut ſtill you draw ſupplies from one poor towns 4 


Jo fill the gaps you make.” Pray think agi Th: 


| ALL FOR © LOYE\ 
I love this man who runs to meet his ruin!” 
And ſure the gods like me are fond of him 2 
His virtues lie ſo mingled with his erimes 
As would confound their choice'to en, ens 
And not reward the other. | er 
' Enter AxTowy. i 4 e 
Ant. We can conquer 62745 „„ 
You ſee without your ai EIT 
We have diſlodg'd their troops, wg 
“They look on us at diſtance, and like curs 
« *Scap'd from the lion's paws they bay far off, 


Five thouſand Romans, with their-faces $7, re i ; — 
Lie breathleſs on the plain. 0 . 

Vent. Tis well; and be vo 
Who loſt em could have ſpar'd ten thouſand more * 
Vet if by this advantage you could gai 


65 n 


Of arm 
Ant. Oh, think not on t Veatidine!”: 
The boy purſues my ruin; he Il no e | | | 1 
« His An is conſid'rate f in advantage: ES. = bu 
„Oh, he's the cooleſt murderer! ſo ſtanch, | i ; 
« He kills and keeps his temper.” . 
Vent. Have you no friend 
bb Coe G- 
Mecnas or Agrippa might do mug. 12 
Ant. * They're both too deep in Cæſar's rend 5 
«© We'll bi; it out by dint of ſword or PR. . 
Vent. Fain I would find ſome other. e 
Ant. Thank thy love „„ 8 
* Some four or five fuch victories as this Nos nl, OS no 
« Will fave thy farther Pains. ES _ 
Vent. © Expe@ no more; Cæſar is on his = I 
«] * Sir, you have conquer'd againſt odds; N 9 


« And of Egyptians; he has all the world, A 
« And at his beck nations come pouring in, 


A f e 
4 en My ace . A gh 
e n o 


Ant. Why delt thou drive me from myfelf to farck {WM 
For foreign aids, to hunt my memory,  —_ 53 
And range all over a wide and barren * hk EY. _ 
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| To find a friend? The wretched have no friend 


Vet I have one, the braveſt youth of Rome, 


Whom Cæſar loves beyond the love of women; 
He could reſolve his mind as fire does wax, 
From that hard rugged image melt him down, 
And mould him in what ſofter form he pleas'd.” 
Ven. Him would I ſee, that man of all the world! 
Juſt ſuch a one we want. 
Ant. He lov'd me too; | 
I was his ſoul; he liv'd not but in me: 
We were ſo clos'd within each other's breaſts 
The rivets were not found that join'd us firſt 
% That does not reach us yet: we were ſo mix 
As meeting ſtreams, both to ourſelves were loſt : 
* We were one maſs: we could not give or take 
% But from the ſame; for he was I, I he. | 
Vent. “He moves as I would wiſh ſts + Lide. 
« Ant. After this 
I need not tell his name: t was Dolabella. 
Vent. He's now in Cæſar's camps. 
Ant. No matter where, 15 
Since he's no longer mine. He took unkindly 
That I forbad him Cleopatra's fight, _ 
Becauſe I fear'd he lov'd her. He confeſt 
He had a warmth which for my ſake he ſtifled; 
« For 't were impoſſible that two ſo one 
4 Should. not have lov'd the ſame. When he departed 
« He took no leave, and that confirm'd my thou — 
Fent. It argues that he loy'd you more than 
« Elſe he had ſtaid; but he perceiv'd you jealous, 
* And would not grieve his friend. I Know he loves yo. 
Ant. © I ſhould have ſeen him then ere now. 
Vent. Perhaps ©. 
He has thus long been lab'ring for your peace. 
„ HAnt. Would he were here! 
Vent. Would you believe he low d yon? 
T read your anſwer in your eyes you would. 
Not to conceal it longer, he has ſent 
A meſſenger from Cæſar's camp with bn. 
An. Let him appear. 
Vent. I'll bring him 9 
[Exit Ventidius N and reenters — * Dolabella. 


at et 


g 


3 


Irre, 


— 
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Ant. Tis he himlelb, himſelf! by holy y friendſhip !- 


E to embrace him, 
Art chou return'd at laſt; my better half CLOS 
| Come, give me all myſelf! e e 
Let me not live . 
If the young bridegroom longing for his night 5 8 8 
« Was ever half ſo fond.“ N 
Dol. I muſt be filent, for my foul is buſy 
About a nobler work. She's new come home, 
Like a long abſent man, and wanders o'er 


Each room, a ſtranger to her own, to look. 
If all be ſafe. --: - : 
Ant. Thou haſt what's left of me, 
« For I am now ſo ſunk from what T was 
Thou find'ſt me at my loweſt watermark: 
The rivers that ran in and rais'd my fortunes 
Are all dry'd up, or take another courſe: 
« What I have left is from my native ſpring; 
I' ave ſtill a heart that ſwells in ſcorn of Fate, 
„And lifts me to my banks. 
Dual. « Still you are lord of all the world to me. 
Ant. Whey, then I yet am fo, for thou art albt 
If I had any joy when thou wert abſent - 
« T prudg'd it to myſelf; methought I robb dd 
«© Thee of thy part. But oh, my Dolabellat 
«> Thou haſt beheld me other than 1 am . 
Haſt thou not ſeen my morning chambers flPd | 
With ſceptr'd ſlaves who waited to ſalute me? 
With eaſtern monarchs, who forgot the ſun 
To worſhip Aw upriſing? Menial kings 
« Ran courſing up and down my pale: yard}: £ 
Stood flene's n my preſence, watch'd' * eres, : 
| And at my leaſt command all Kertede out | 
Like racers to the goal. 
Dol. Slaves to your fortune. e 
An. Fortune is Cæfar's now; Hp what am 1 
Ve ent. What you have made yourſelf: T will not fatter: 
Ant. Is this friendly done? 
Dol. Ves, when his end is ſo: I muſt join with hims 1 
Tanda I muſt, and yet you muſt not chide: W 
Why am I elſe your friend? EST LL ICED. 
SO TO Ine” BOT NS OED ES 9 


LOS 
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How thou upbraid'ſt my love l the Queen has eyes, 
And thou too haſta ſoul f Canſt thou remember 
When, ſwell'd with hatred, thou beheld'ſt her firſt, 
As e to thy brother's death? 
| Dol. Spare my remembrance! 't was a guilty tare 
And ſtill the bluſh hangs here. | 
Ant. To clear herſel Fo | 
For ſending him no aid ſhe came from Egypt, 
Her galley down the filver Sydnos row'd, 
The tackling filk, the ſtreamers wav'd with gold, 
The gentle winds were lodg'd in purple fails, 
Her nymphs like Nereids round her couch were  plae'd, 
Where ſhe another ſeaborn Venus lay. 
Dol. No more! I would not Hans it! 


Ant. Oh, you muſt! 
She lay, and leant her 1 upon a her hand, 
And caſt a look ſo haguithioghy ſweet, 
As if ſecure of all beholders' hearts | 
Neglecting ſhe could take em. Boys, like Cupids, 
Stood fanning with their painted wings.the. winds: 


o play'd about her face; but if ſhe imiPd,, 


A darting glory ſeem'd to 4 7g abroad. 
That mens defiring eyes were never weary'd,. 

But hung upon the object! To ſoft flutes 
The filver oars kept time, and while they play'd, . 
The hearing gave new pleaſure to the ſight, 
And both to thought. Twas heav'n, or ſomewhat more: 
For ſheſo charm'd all hearts, that gazing crowds 
Stood panting on the ſhore, and wanted breath 
To give their welcome voice. 
Then Dolabella, where was then thy ſoul ? 9 
Was not thy fury quite diſarm'd ax by wonder? 

Didſt thou not Brink behind me from thoſe eyes, 
And whiſper in my ear, Oh, tell her not 

That I accus'd her of my brother's death! 
Dol. And ſhould my weakneſs be a plea for your' . 
Mine was an age when love might be excus'd, 

% When kindly warmth and when my ſpringing youth 

& Made it a debt to nature: your — f 

Vient. Speak boldly: 
Your's, he would ſay, in your declining age, | 
When no more heat was left but what you fors'd... 


2 H. | ALL'FOR 10% 
« When all the ſap was needful for the trunk, 
When it went es then they conſtrainꝰd Ms courſe, 


« And robb'd from Nature to ſupply defire.” - 
In you (I would not uſe ſo harſh a ee 
*'Tis but plain dotage. 
Ant. Hat ; 
Dol. Twas urg'd too 1 a 
But yet the loſs was private that T made; 
Tas but myſelf I loft : I loft no legions; 
I had no world to loſe, no peoples“ love. 
Ant. This from a friend? - ; $42 
Dol. Ves, Antony, a true one; PLS ROOT kr 
A friend ſo tender, chat each word 1er | 
Stabs my own heart before it reach your ear. 
Oh! judge me not leſs kind becauſe I chide. 
To Cæſar I excuſe you. | 
Ant, Oh ye Gods! © 
Have I tes liv'd to be excus'd to Crrfar! 
Dol. As to your equal. . 
Ant. Well, he's but my equal: 
While I wear this he never ſhall be more. 
Dol. I-bring conditions from him. 8 
Ant. Are they noble? 
Miethinks thou ſhouldſt not bring m elſe; yer he” 
As full of deep diſſembling, knows no honour 
Divided from his int'reſt. Fate miſtook him, 
4 For Nature meant him for an uſurer : 
He's fit indeed to buy, not conquer Kingdoms. | 
Vent. Then granting this, 
What pow'r· was theirs * ſo hard a temper 
To honourable terms? 
Ant. It was my Dolabella or ſome 75 
| men, Not I, nor yet Mecænas nor grippaz 
They were your enemies, and I a friend 
Tos weak alone; yet t was a Roman deed. 
Ant. Twas like a Roman done. Show me that man 
Who has preſerv'd my life, my love, my honour; $ 2 
Let me but fee his face. | | 
Vent. That taſk is mine, | 
And, Heav'n! thou know'ſt how pleaſing. ten Fant. 
Dol, You'll remember 
To whom you ſtand oblig'd? 
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Ant. When 1 
Be thou unkind, and ek s my . curſe, 
My geen ſhall thank him t00. PH 
Dol. I fear ſhe will not. 

Ant. But ſhe ſhall do*t. The ovens my - Dolabella! 
HFaſt thou not ſtill ſome grudgings of 9 0 : 
> Dad I would not fe her loſt. 
Ant. When I forſake her + 
Leave me my better ſtars, for ſhe has truth. 
Beyond her beauty. Ceſar tempted her. 
3 no leſs price than kingdoms to betray me; 
But ſhe rehited all: and yet thou chid'ſt me 
For loving her too well. Could I do ſo? + 


Ne III. 


Dal. Ves; there's my reaſon. : | 
Neenter VEnTIDIVS with Octavia, hading Antony? 5 te N 
Ant. Where Octavia there! [Starting back. 


Vent. What! is ſtie poiſon to you? a difeaſe? ' 

Look on her, view her well, and thoſe ſhe brings: | 

Are they all ſtrangers to your eyes? has Nature 

No ſecret call, no whiſper, they are your's? | 
Dol. For ſhame my Lord! if not for love, receive em 

With kinder eyes. if you confeſs a man 


Meet em, embrace em, bid em welcome to you. — 
* Your arms ſhould open, ev'n without your knowledge, i 


To claſp em in; 5 your feet ſhould turn to wings 
% To bear you to em; and your eyes dart out 
« And aim a kiſs ere you could reach their lips.“ 

Ant. I ſtood amaz d to think how they came hither. 
Vent. I ſent for em; I brought them i in nenn | 
To Cleopatra's guards. 

Dol. Yet are you cold? © © | 

Oc. Thus long I have attended for my welcome, | 
Which as a ſtranger age 1 Lenght GP | 
Who am 1? | 

Ant. Cæſar's ſiſter. 

O08. That s . : 
Had I been nothing more than Ceſar's fiſter 
Know I had ſtill remain'd in Cæſar's camp; 
But your Octavia, your much injur'd wife, a 
Tho” baniſh'd from your bed, driv'n from your houſe, 
In ſpite of Czſar's Ader ſtill is ours. we 


* 
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Tis true L have a heart diſdains your coldnefs, 

And prompts me not to ſeek what you hould offers 
Den virtue ſtill amen . 
I come to claim you as my own, to:ſhow | 6 tha f © : 
My duty firſt, to aſk, nay beg, . 

Your hand my Lad 8 Lil TOR 


T7 125 bis band. 
Vent. Do, take it; hou def deni. 
Del. On my foul _ . 
And ſo ſhe does. Sbe s neither too ſubmiſſive 
Nor yet too N e but ſo juſt a mean 
de Shows, as ib ought, a wife and Roman bob | 
Ant. 1 fear, Octavia, you os . n 
08. Begg d it my Lord? 
Ant. Yes, begg'd it, my ambaffadr 8 
Poorly and baſely begg'd it, of So! — 
04. Poorly and baſely I could eu e 
Nor could my brother grant. 
Ant. Shall I, who to my knedkaig fave could foy | 
Riſe up and be a king, ſhall I fall — ei 
And cry Forgive me Cæſar? Shall I ſet 
„A man my equal in the place of Jove, 


* 


1 he could give me bes No; 3 3353 


Forgive would choke me up, i 

And die upon g’ 
Dol. You ſhall not need it. | 
Ant. Iwill not need it. . you ven aber ne 

% My friend too! — receive ſome vile conditions.“ 

My wife has We her pray rs and tears, 

And now I muſt become her branded ee 5 SEP 

In ev'ry peeviſh mood ſhe-will upbraid 

The life the gave: if I . 8 

She cries I'll tell my brother ; . Set 
02. My hard fortune CS ok 

Subjekte me ſtill to your unkind ae d 

But the conditions Lhave brought are b e e 

Vou need not bluſh to take. I love your honour, - 

| Becauſe t is mine. Tt never ſhall be faid + | 

OQavia's huſband was her brother's dave. . R 

Sir, you are free, free ev'n from her you loathe: 


* 


| For the” my broke bagais for you love, EY 0 5 <7 
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Makes me the price and cement of your peace, 
I have a ſoul like your's; I cannot take 
"Your love as alms, nor beg what I deſerve. 

. I'll tell my brother we are reconcil'd; - 


_ He ſhall draw back his troops, and you ſhall march 


To rule the Eaſt. I may be dropt at Athens; 
No matter where; I never will complain, | 

But only keep the barren name of wife, 
And rid you of the trouble. 


Pen. Was ever ſuch a ftrife of ſullen honour! Op 


Both ſcorn to be oblig'd. 


Dol. Oh ſhe has . i the ended parts. | 


See how he reddens with ant. ght and ſhame 
To be outdone in generoſity ! 


Vent. See how he winks! ! how he « dries up a ear 


That fain-would fall!” 

Ant. Octavia, I have heard you, and muſt praile... 
The greatneſs of your ſoul, 
But cannot yield to what you have propos'd * 
For I can ne er be conquer'd but by love, 
And you do alk for duty. You would free me, 

And would be dropt at e was t not ſo? 

O. It was my Lord. 

Ant. Then I — be oblig'd | 
To one who loves me not, who to herſelf. 
May call me thankleſs and n man. 
I'll not endure it; 1 | 

Vent. Im glad it pinches there. 


O. Would you triumph o'er poor ORavia' « ES 


That pride was all I had to bear me up, 


That you might think you ow'd me for your life, 5g 


And ow'dit to my duty, not my love. 
* have been injur'd, and my haughty ſoul, 


Could brook but ill the man who flights my bed,” „ 


Ant. Therefore you love me not. 
08. Therefore, my Lord, i 
I ſhould not love ou. 5 
Ant. Therefore yo would leave me. 4 5 
. 08. And therefore I ſhould leave you—if I could; 
Dol. Her ſoul's too great, after ſuch i injuries, 
To ſay ſhe loves, and yet ſhe lets you ſee it. 
Her modeſty and filence plead her cauſe. 
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Ant. Oh DolabellaÞwhich way ſhall Leurn? 2 
| I find a ſecret yielding in my ſoul ; | 
But Cleopatra, who would die with me; 4 
Muſt ſhe be left? Pity pleads for Octavia, 
But does it not plead more for Cleopatra? Oe Ie 
Vent. Juſtice and pity both us for Caan, 
For Cleopatra neither. IM _., 
One would be ruin'd with you, but he WY SOS E: 
Had ruin*d you; the other you have ruin d, et .Y . 
And yet the would preſerve ũ Pl. BH 
In ev'ry thing their merits are 2 e 4 
Ant. Oh my diſttꝗ lf!!! 6225, 
08. Sweet Heav'n compoſe it. ee ee ee 
Come, come, my Lord, if I can ado you 
Methinks you ſhould accept it. Look on theſe; 
Are they not your's? or ſtand they thus neglected 
As they are mine? Go to him children, go, 
Kneel to him, take him by the hand, ſpeak to him, 
« For you may ſpeak, and he may own you too 
Without a bluſh ; and ſo he cannot all | 
Ma eng yr Go Flay, and him to me, 0 
„And pull him to yourſelves, from that bad woman :? 
| You, Agrippina, hang upon his arms, 
And you, Antonia, claſp about his waiſt: 
If he will ſhake you off, if he will daſh you @ 
Againſt the pavement, you muſt bear it children, 
For you are mine, and I was born to ſuffer. 


_ [Here the Children go to him, &. 
Ven. Was ever 6ghtſo moving ! We . I 
Dol. Friend! 
08. Huſband! 


Both Child. Father! 
Ant. Tam vanquiſh'd: take me 
ee take me children; Fſhare me all. 
1 e; ahh 
0 Yue been a thriftleſs debtor to ; your loves, 
And run out much in riot from yon e 
But all ſhall be amended. ; 
08. Oh, bleſt hour! 
Dol. Oh; happy change! ed aa} FEE 
Vent. My joy ſhops at my tongue! e 331 
EH | ij 


a Axt FOR LOVE. 


« But n el bere for one, 
« And bubbles out above.” _ | 
Ant. t9 de This hy triumph: lead me where thou 


Ev'n to thy brother's amd. LR, 


08. an there are yours. 
TE Enter Annie haſtily. | 
Alex. The C 2 my miſtreſs, Sir, ad 
Ant. Tis paſt, Octavia, you ſhall ſtay this Might; Wins 
Tom morrow Oufatand wave ne: 361 
-Þ [.Ex. leading Od. Dol. and the Children follow. 
Vient. There's news for you! Run ee ee e 3 
Be ſure to be the firſt; haſte forward; 
Haſte my dear eunuch, nen CE. 
Alex. This downright fighting fool, this wick ul d 
« This blunt unthinking inſt rument of death, - NE, 
With plain dull virtue — 22 my wit. 
« Pleaſure forſaok my earlieſt i 3* 


The luxury of others robb'd my cradle, 


And ravidh'd thence the promiſe of a man, ? 
« Caft out from Nature, difinherited - 
Of what her meaneſt children claim by "TM 


* Yet greatneſs kept me from contempt : that's gone. 8 


Had Cleopatra follow'd my advice + 
Then he had been — who now bas | 
© She dies for love; but ſhe has known its joys. 5 
Gods l. is this j A we x; 
*« Muſt die becauſe ſhe loves? + "INT 
„% Eater CLEOPATRA, Cuarnon, 3 . rrain. 
« Oh Madam“ 1 have fcen-what blaſts my eyes 125 d 
% Octavia's here! 
Co. Peace with that raven 's note! 
„I know it too, and now am in. 
The pangs of death. T9 
Alex. © Youare no more a queens. | | 
« Egypt is loft. 
Co. © Whattell'& thou me of enn e 
« My life, my ſoul, is loſt! Octavia has bim! 
Oh, fatal name to Cleopatre? s love lk | 
My kiſſes, my embraces, now are her's,” 
[MM While I—But thou haſt ſeen. my rival; f oy 
= Does ſhe deſerve this W : * fair 


J.. 


« Bright as a goddeſs? ? and is all perfection 
| *© Confin'd to her? It is. Poor I was made 
| ++ Of that coarſe matter which when ſhe was bam 
The gods threw by for rubbiſᷣ. 
Alex. * She is indeed a very miracle- $3569 Ts 2 Fu . 
Cleo. Death to ann miracle! e ; 
Alx. A miracle— — bees. 
© T mean of goodneſs; for in beauty, Madam,” wy 
«© You make all wonder ceaſe. © 
Cleo. I was too raſn: f 
Take this in part of recompenſe. Bur er: Y | 
] fear thou flattereſt m. "(Giving a r 
Char. She comes! ſhe's here! 
Tras., Fly, Madam, Cæſar's liſterl - | * 
Cleo. * Were ſhe the ſiſter of the Thund' rer Jove, . * 
* And bore her brother's lightning in her wo He 
“Thus would I face my rival.” + 
Enter Oeravia with VexTIOIVUS, DE: bears op Fo Glee, 
OR. TIER e erher we. 88 [ 
| Your haughty Tore, "RY AA: STE 1 
T Ch." am a queen. POT ore ee 10 
Nor need I aſk. who NAS ont hve palin 28. SR 
Oc. A Roman Ode AT; 9 
A name that makes and can e a queen. 5 
Cleo. * V our lord, the man who ſerves me, is a Roman. =—_ 
-M> O02. He was a Rota: till he loſt that name. 9 
To be a ſlave in Egypts one . 2M TD | * 
4 To free him hence. E ein i Ci 
Cleo. © Peate, peace my — Habs rn os dong 2 
„When be grew-weanry: of that houſehold log Page | 
«© He choſe my eaſier bonds. TN 9 
O38. I onder net 19 8 1 
« Your bonds are eaſy; you have bem been practisd 1 
In that laſcivious art. He's not the firſt ; 
« For whom ybu ſpread your ſnares, ley Cuſarwitneſs., 
Cleo. © I lov'd not Cæſar; t was but-gratitude | 
I paid his love: the worſt your malice can - 
s but to ſay the greateſt of mankind 2 \ _ 
Has been my flave: © The next, but far above him | 1 
In my eſteem, is he whom law calls your's, | _— 
But whom his love made mine. WW 
C. I would view nearer. | [Coming u elgſe to her. _ 
8 | E 1 | 
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._ * ALL FOR LOVE. _ AZ HI. 


« That face which has ſo long uſurp'd . 
To find th inevitable — that catch Tas 
Mankind ſo ſure, that ruin'd my dear lord. = 

Cleo. Oh, you do well to ſearch; for 3 bee 
« But half theſe charms you had not loſt his heart. 
Od. Far be their knowledge from a Roman na. q 
« Far from a modeſt wife. Shame of our fex! + 
Poſt thou not bluſh to own thoſe black endearments 
That make fin pleaſing? - + | 
Che. © You may bluſh you Wien e „ bt) nk 
« If bounteous Nature, if indulgent Heav iti 
« Have giv'n me charms to pleaſe the braveſt an | 
Should I not thank em? ſhould'T be aſham'd, 
And not be proud? I am that he has lov'd me a 

And when I love not bim _— D a 25 ace. 

For one like that. | 
Oc. « Thou lov ft him not fo well... | | 

Cleo. Love him better, ad-free him mote... 
Oc. You do not, cannot: you have been his 61 0 
Who made him cheap at Rome but C 4 e 

** Who made him ſcorn'd abroad but Cleopatra?- 0 
At Actium who betray'd him? Cleopatra. 1 415 4 

« Who made his children orphans, and poor me = 
A wretched widow? only Cleopatra. 7 

Co. Yet ſhe who loves him beſt is Cleopatra... | 
If you have fuffer'd I have ſuffer d more. 
a Rag bear the ſpecious title of a wife 5 + T 44 
«Fo gud your cauſe, and e world 22 ja 
To favour it: the world contemns poor me, 2 
For I have loſt my honour, loſt my fame, 4 AV > 

« And ftain'd the glory of my royal houſe, - + | 
And all to bear the branded name of Miſtreſs. 
“There wants but life, and that too eee i. 

« For him I love. ts mt 9 
06. Beit fo then; ; take thy wiſh. 
Cleo. And *tis my with, | 15 ITT 
{ ui Mow bee le Sarablabmidlonb Ev. of bing Þ 7 
My fight grows dim, and ev'ry object n ee 
be And ſwims before me in the maze of death. _ 
My ſpirits while they were oppos d kept up; 

— hey could not fink beneath a rival's e Ei 
8 * But now ſhe's * Wey fung; bowem ES 


* 


* 


And draw the-qurtains round, he | "hs | 


* — 


And robs me of my manhood.” ＋I ſhould 


A I. Alx FOR LOVES. 55 
+ Aker. Mine have had leiſure 1 tact” 
To recolle& their ſtrength; and furnih counſel 


« To ruin her who elſe l her ae aac $13 £1 1 moe 
Cleo. «Vain promiſer rr 3 10 

„Lee an sieben Narbe ee 

« My ee eee 

a Conduct me to ſome ſolitary cham 


I. 


a 
5 . 
2 


1 Then leave me to e to dale alone 
« My fill of grief: 
2 Are I till death will * bis e e 

«6 As e Lata py? bee dente aleep.” te 
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vol Enter Anroxr and Dodge. po her 


E 5 94 — 4x; WY 5 473 7 1 16 
Er 


1505 - Donaymiuua:.. L vi ages Job 
W you ſhiſt ĩt from youtſelfo ere e 
Can you not tell york 4 (nora f w 8 141% 1b Fa Is 
Ant. I cannot; yo c ror 
I-could pull out de bid ĩt g. „ 
And t' other ſhould not weep. Oh Dolabella! 


How many deaths are in this word . 


I dare not truùſt my tongue to tell her ſo: i 1 1 we 
| Outlodk of her's would that me into teas, 5 
And I ſhould melt till I were loſt a : i heh 


Dol. Then let Ventdditny He) UE 3 | HY ES LIE Fraps «WEE 
He 3 y nature. 1 er 
Ant. O N fpeak thotainbyy 


| HOU kill Ber win the news: then? only chow. 


Dol. Nature has caſt me in ſo ſoft a mould 1 15 | 


That © but to hear w- tory feign'd for — - 


Of ſome ſad lover's death, — eyes, 85 1 


So faintly, with ſuch fear to Fan Trp 
She'd 56d believe it eatneſt⸗- 

Ant. Therefore, therefore 
Thou, only thou, art fit. Think thyſelf n me, 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt 235 let it firſt be long) 


„ I TOE EI "IIS Wo 
- 42” [eres art Es e 1 f 


* 

> 

1 i 
e * * 1 * 8 e , 
PP P 
8 _ OY 2% 8 e J . . 

" * * * 0 7 *＋ by * 3 * as 

©. i es uh . 22. r 


— 
8 — aocy 1 


e — —2 8 1 BR 4 

a bac... EE ts hy Anus wo, WAS 

9 my. —-_ 4 * 
8 33 


R, ts ce IE ge $- ED 1 
* TO EE TAS . > nf? ob A ms © 


3 » 
3238 
i 
11 
1 
x 
1 
ul 
17 
$3 
is 


er wn 1 gy **. 
ee 8 * 2 
* * 45 o —— 
CG ha 


* 2 
vey pO Ie £ — 


- — 5 . " W 2 — — 
2 2 a 1 * : —— 
Wars e x 1 nh ——— 8 


IO) 
CIS 
LY: wg 


5 


8 \ 
«es nt AD ons 3 — $66 
__ 1 — 3 „ — 
- — . y * hr we 


"Ol 
1 * 
0 _— 


uu Ie 1 * 
— 2 — — — 1 
w 1 — 
wee ws _ — „ö. 
= 


nnn 


— 9 — 


6 
7 5 + 
* 


Dr mth, Ks 
SES 2 


772 "rg % 
"a is 


—— 


„„ 
, be ** 


RY 
fra 


— — 
— 4 
2 


2 


. 
ine 8 
Ove, 1 


. 
* PRs aft W W 
. 


— 


_ Ifdhave/pow'r with Cæſa 


| ALL ror LOVE: 42 * 
Take off the edge from ev'ry ſharper found, s . 
And let our parting be as gently made 50 5 II 
As other loves begin Wilt thou dathis? 216100 U 
Dol. What you have ſaid ſo ſinks into my wal £5 8 A 
That if I muſt ſpeak I ſhall fpeak juſt ſo.' 1 A 
Ant. I leave you then to your ſad taſk. Farewell! 1 
1 ſent her ward-to meet you. 
| [nes 75 the door and 'comes obackes 1 
I . | 
Let her be told I'll — her 8 with wine: oo 2 Rad 
Her crown and diguity nber We 


—0 | be bre. Wake 52. © 
SIE Oe V ·⁰]⁰·¹0AA Legg, 
x Yr not Ren N 

e — — : 


(he Ant. And tell her, too, how much I was conſtrain'd ; 


I did not this but eee 


Deſire her not to hate my Nr A 
For I ſtill cheriſh her? ent — * r i e 2h; —- 
Dol. Truſt me n . 
Ant. Then that !s all. been . ; 


Wilt thou forgive my bd this once en 130 
Tell her, tho? we ſhall never meet again, 25 WE 

If T ſhould hear ſhe took another love 519 

The news would break — Bhatt man 80. 7 E £4 

For ev'ry time I have return d Ifeel TE. FE K 1 „ 


My foul more tender, and my next cam 1 
Would be. to bid her tay and ruin both. CE. 
Dol. Men are but children ae larger growth, A 


Our appetites as apt to change as theirs. 900 
And full as craving too, and full as vain; FI 
And yet the ſoul ſhut up in her — n 
Viewing ſo elear abroad at home ſees nothing, 
But like a mole in earth, buſy and blind. 


Works all her folly y up, and caſts ĩt outward+-! 


To the world's open view. Thus I diſcover lu 
And blam'd the love of ruin'd Antony, ©. 
Yet wiſh that I were he to be fo ruin'd.-- ek $5 £45 
Enter VenTibivs above. - | 
Vent. Alone, and talking to himſelf Concern'd too! * 
Perhaps my gueſs i 1 ht: * reh her once, 
may Purſue i it al.” : 


4 IV. ALLE FOR LOVE. | $7 

Dol. Oh, friendillip! friendſhip! / - ih 1984 
Ill canſt thou anſwer this, and reaſon 3 | is ©. 34 
Unfaithful in th? attempt, hopeleſs to win, 1 * lh bb 
And if Lin undone. cre madneſs all. e 
And yet th” occaſion fair. What injury x 


To him to wear the robe which he throws by? n 


Vent. None, none at all. This happens as I ab, 
o ruin her yet more with Antony. 14 


f Izas, on tbe biber de. 6 

Dol She comes ! what charnie: have forrow on that 
e 

Sorrow ſeems leas'd to dwell with ſo muck freetnels 'E 

Yet now and then a melancholy {mile - 

Breaks looſe; like lightning in a winter's night, | 

And ſhows a moment*s day.. : 

Pint. If ſhe ſhould love him too! Her l dle! „ 

That pore'piſce bodes ill weather. e carer, 

Sweet evil? that I-may ow Le 1 
Alex. Believe me 5 tx 

[ Dolabella goes over to Charmion and 1. eee. with. 


them. 


To make bim Hojemas E is Ab ar e ISL 1 


A poliſh'd glaſs held to the lips when life's in doubt ©. 


If there be breath 't wall catch the damp and ſhower: 72 


Cleo. I grant you jealouly''s a proof of love, 


But t is a weak and e e medicine; 


It puts out the Aiſeaſe, and makes 1 it ſhow, N a” 


% But has no pow r to cure.“ N 
Alex. Tis your laſt remedy, and: firongeſt too: 4H 
And then this 7 Dolabella wie ſo fit . : 
To practiſe on? He's handſome, valiant, youngs | Eph 
- And looks as he were laid for Nature's bait 
'0 catch weak womens' eyes. 6 302 Jt) 
le ſtands already more than half ſuſpected Jl env; 
f ns you: the leaſt kind word or glancegea 
Vou give this youth will Kindle him with lore; 
Then like a buroing veſlel ſet a driſft 
You'll fend him Low amain before the wind 
To fire the heart of jealous Antony 0 Br 
Cleo. Can I do i ah, no! my love's ſo true : 
That Lean neither hide it where „„ 


Enter Errofaſch talling with Arxzas, Cuaxuton,. 
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ALL FOR LOVE. a 48. 


F 


Nor ſhow it where it is not. Nature meant me n 
« A wife, a ſilly harmleſs houſchold dove. ed 
« Fond without art, and kind without deceit; 
« But Fortune, that has made a miſtreſs of me, 
Has thruſt me out to the wide world ere 

« Of falſehood to be happy. 

Alex. Force yourſelf: 


Th' event will be, your lover will rere, ab nth 8 


Doubly deſirous to — Joe 
Which once he fear'd to 3 N T4. 

Cleo. I muſt attempt it; . 
But oh, with what regret! 


— LW [She comer up to Dolabella, 
Vent. — the ſcenedraws near they re in my reach. 
Cleo. to Doll.] row Foro women! —— 1 


Share in your meat Þ 

Char. You have been. gt Singh 324 27 bs 

Che. How! and N „% 

Tras. Such praiſes of your beauty! wh 

Cleo. Mere poetry: | 
Your Roman wits, your Gallas and Tibullu _ 
Have taught you this from Cytheris and Delia. - n 

Dol. Thoſe Roman wits have never been i in Egypt. | 
Cytheris and Delia elſe had been unſung : : 11 
I who have ſeen had I been born poet 
- Should chuſe a nobler name. 
- Cleo. Youſlatter „„ 
But t is your nation's vice: : lofy your ay #2 
Are flatt'rers, and all falfe.. Your Friend" s like you:. 
I'm fure he ſent you not to ſpeak theſe words. 

Dol. No Madam; yet he ſent 2 

Cleo. Well, he ſent you — 9 

Dol. Of a leſs pleaſing errand... WS 

Cleo. How leſs pleaſing?! -. 
| Leſs to yourſelf or me? 
* Dol. Madam, to bothz __ 
For you muſt mourn, and I muſt grieve to cauſe it. 
Cleo, You Charmion and your fellow ſtand at diftance.. 
' Hold =" my > ors [Ade — Wen, now N 
matters.” —ͤ’‚ 8 2 

For * m W 3 6 it too. 168 


+ FF 
Sy 
lu 


3 850 3 


| AA 
= 
" 75 


eee + 
Do. I wiſh you would, for t is a thankleſs rd: N 
To tell ill news; and L of all yur ſex vs e ee 
Moſt fear diſpleaſing you. * 938 1 51 PERS! of 


Cleo. Of all your ſex _—_ av? Lak 
I ſooneſt could anew you if you FUE od TIE: 
Vent. Moſt delicate advances! Woman! 1 woman! | 
Dear, damn'd, unconſtant ſex! 
Cleo. In the firſt place, FFV... ts REEL 10 
Yam to be forſaken; is't not ſo? _ | wt} 
Dol. I wiſh 1 could not anſwer to that queſtions i; | 
Clo. 'Then'paſs it o'er becauſe it troubles you: : 
I ſhould have been more griev'd another time.” 
Next, I'm to loſe my ce MAN Opt Egypt? 2 
Yet is there any more? ; 
Dol. Madam, I fear 
Your too deep ſenſe of grief has turn'd your Seaford. 
Cleo. No, no, I'm not run mad; I can bear e 
And love may be expell'd by other love, | 
As poiſons are by poiſons. N $754 
Dol. -You ob erjoy me Madam 
To find your griefs ſo moderately borne. 
You'”ave heard the worſt : all are not falſe like him. 
Cleo. No, Heav'n forbid they ſhouldꝰè 
Dol. Some men are conſtant. 
Cleo. And conſtancy deſerves reward, thats l 
Dol. Deſerves it not, but give it leave to hope. 
Vent. I'll ſwear thou haſt my leave. I have enough: 
But how to manage this! Wel, I'll conſider.” Exit. 
Dat. I came prepar'd 
To tell you heavy news, news u I they ht; 1 
Would fright the blood from your pale checks to hears 
But you have met it with a cheerfulneſs | 
That makes my taſk more eaſy; and my tongue, 
Which on another's meſſage was _— 'd, | 
Bd n gladly ſpeak its own. 
Cleo. Hold, en 
F irſt tell me, were you choſen by my Lord, 
Or ſought you this employment? 
Dol. He pick'd me out, and as his boſom-friend 
He charg'd me with his words. 
Cleo. The meſſage then 
1 know was tender, and each accent ſracoths 1 
- 'To mollify that rugged word Depart. 


* 


=) © 


+ 


© With fiery eyes, and with contracted brows,” 


He coin'd his face in the ſevereſt ſtamp, Eee ant Shoe.” 


And fury ſhook his fabrick like 249 quake: 
He heav'd for vent, and burſt like 8 1 
In ſounds ſcarce human, Hence, away for ever! 
Let her begone, the blot of my renown, _ 
And bane of all my ho | 
[A the time of vr „ 
Let ber be driv'n . ak 


« From man's commerce: ſhe Il poiſon to the 3 
Co. Oh, I can bear no more D. 


Dol. Help, help! Oh wretch! ; oh curſed, curſed wreteh | 


What have I done! 
Char. 44 Help, chafe her 83 Yr: 
Ira. Bend, bead her ee N 
. Char. Heav'n be prais d 

She comes again! e 
Cleo. * Oh, let him not dd mel. 2 


Axt FOR LOVE. _ A. 
Del Oh! pen miſtakes nn 


* 


5 Clear * : 


Why. have you brought me back to this loath'd bens, 


Th' rr of falſehood, violated vows, 

And injur d love? For pity let me go; $ e | 
'For if there be a place of long repoſfſe 
I'm ſure I want it. My diſdainful Lord 


Can never break that quiet, nor awake 


The ſleeping foul with bollowing 1 in my n. 


Such words as fright her hence. Unkind, unkind! B 
Dol. Believe me 'tis a e myſelf I ſpeak; nn 


That ſure deſerves belief. I injur'd him f 


My friend ne er ſpoke thoſe .. 0 Oh! had you ſeen * 


Ho often he came back, and ev'ry time 
With ſomething more obliging and more kind 
To add to what he ſaid; what dear farewells, 
How almoft vanquifh'd by his love he parted, | 
And lean'd to what unwillingly he left: 

I, traitor as I was, for love of ou, 
(But what can you-not do who made me falſe) 
1 forg'd that lie, for whoſe forgiveneſs kneels 
This ſelf-accus'd ſelf-pupiſh'd criminal. 


| Riſe rn if Tow have been guilty | 
1 


Cleo. With how much eaſe believe we what we with 45 


wi” 


I AR TIF. © ALL FOR LOVE. REI, 
I have contributed, and too much love 
Has made me guilty too. 
Th? advance of kindneſs which I made was . wh 
To call back fleeting love by jeãlouſʒ . - 
But 't would not laſt. Oh! rather let me loſe - 
Than ſo ignobly trifle with his heart. 
| Deal. I tind your breaſt fenc'd round from human reach, 
Tranſparent as a rock of ſolid chryſtal, | 
Seen thro” but never pier d. My friend, my friend! 
* What endleſs treaſure haft thou ee away, 
« And ſcatter'd, like an infant, in the ocean . 
« Vain ſums of wealth which none can 8 thence.” | 
Cleo. Could you not beg 
An hour's admittance to his 18 ear? 
<« Like one who wanders thro? long barren wilds, 
„And yet foreknows no hoſpitable inn 
Is near to ſuccour hunger, 
« Eats his fill before his painful march, 
« So would I feed a while my famiſh'd eyes” 
Before we part, for I have far to go 
If death be far, and never mult return. 
VenTiDius, with Octavia behind. 75 
Vient. From whence you may diſcover Oh, fweet, ſweet! 
N Would you indeed! the pretty hand in earneſt? 
Dol. I will for this reward : L ber * 
Draw it not back; 
»Tis all I e'er will beg. | 
Vent. They turn upon us. 
O. What quick eyes has Guilt !” 
Vent. Seem not to have obſerv'd 'em, and £0 on. 
| T hey enter.  - 
Dol. Saw you the Emperour Ventidivs?. 
Vent. No; 8 
I ſought him, but I heard 8 prirate, . red 25 ey 
None with him but Hipparchus his TORO Ke A, 
Dol. Know you his bus neſs? 22 gg} FI wit DSS. 
Yew. Giving him inftru@ions e 88 
And letters to his brother Cæſar. "54 . 
Dol. Well, 
He muſt be found. [Excunt Dolatella and chen. 
O. Moſt mes impudence! 198 
Vent. Ge ok'd * . 3 
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And while I curſe deſire it.” Antony . * 


8 >> GL OK LOVE< 436. 4 


As he would ſay, Take your old man verge : 
Thank you, I'm better here. . 3 ns I 


Well, but what uſe. 3; = 8 8 4 
Make we of this diſcovery ? VV DES \ 
Os. Let it die. | RF cf ( 


Vent. I pity Dolabella! but the” 8 hoy? rous ; 


= Her eyes have pow'r beyond Theſſalian charms 1 


To draw the moon from heav'n; ; for eloquence . ” 
<< 'The ſeagreen Sirens taught her voice their flatt'ry ; 

« And while ſhe ſpeaks night ſteals upon the day 

« Unmark'd of thoſe that hear: then ſhe's ſo charming 
« Age buds at fight of her and ſwells to youth: bo 
< The holy prieſts gaze on her when ſhe miles, 
And with heav' d hands, forgetting gravity, 

«« They bleſs her wanton eyes: ev'n I, who hate her, 
With a malignant joy behold ſuch beauty,” 


Mult needs have ſome remains of paſſion ſtill, 
Which may ferment into a worſe relapſe - 
If now not fully cur d——But foo he comes 
I know this minute | - 


8 * With Cæſar he's Fn "20 ace. 


Od. You n prevail d but for a farthet purpoſe 
[all. . 
« 7'll prove 1 he will reliſh this diſcovery. - 


What, make a ſtrumpet's peace! it ſwells my 8 Is > 


It muſt not, ſhall not, be. 


Vent. His guards appear. 


Let me begin, and you ſhall ſecond me.“ 5 


Euter ANTONY. 
Ant. Octavia. I was looking you my love. 
What, are your letters ready? J have giv n 


Mv laſt inſtructions. 

Os. Mine, my Lord, are written. 15 
Ant. Ventidius ! 1 LAs | [Drawing him ot 
Vent. My Lord? 5 | | 


Ant. A word in private. 


: When ſaw you Dolabella? 


Vent. Now my Lord. | ee 
He parted hence, and Cleopatra with him. 

Ant. Speak ſoftly; 't was * oF command 1 went I 
Fo 6 * " laſt f. arewell. : „ 


* ; WT 


N. 


* . 


9 


* 


| op baſely and maliciouſly dente her. 


* 


FT „ Wann e - .- 


Vent. It look'd indeed | Cabud, | 

Like your farewell. 1 . FR 
Ant. More ſoftly—My farewell 4 

What ſecret meaning have you in thoſe words 3 

Of my farewell? He did it by my order. ITS 5 
"Fo "Then he obey'd your order 1 ſuppoſe. [ Aloud. 8 

You bid him do it with all gentleneſs, | OE, 1 

All Kindneſs, and all—love. e > . 
Ant. How the mourn'd! wy 4 185 1 

The poor forſaken creature! 
Vent. She took it as ſhe „ ſhe bore your parting 

As ſhe did Cæſar's, as ſhe would another” W | 

Were a new love to come. 


Ant. Thou doſt belie hee, ? 5 Cabal, : I ; 


* 


Vent. I thought not to diſpleaſe you: I have done. 
Od. You ſeem diſturb'd my Lord. 3 2 
Ant. A very trifle. 8 

Retire, my love. 75, :: 

Vent. It was indeed a trifle. 

He ſent 
Ant. No more. Look how thou aber me; 

Thy, life ſhall anſwer it. [Angrily. 
Od. Then 't is no trifle. N | . 
Vent. to Od. ] * Tis leſs; a very zoning you too o ſaw i i:?! 

As well as I, and therefore ” t is no ſecret. v1 " 1 
Ant. She Be „ 75 
Vent. Ves; the ſaw oung Dolabella— 

Ant. Young Dolabella ! 232 
Vent. Young? I think him young 

And handſome too; and fo do others think him. 

But what of that? ke went by your command, 

Indeed, *tis probable, with ſome kind meſſage, 

For ſhe receiv'd it graciouſly : ſhe ſmil dj | 

And then he grew familiar with her hand, 5 | : 

Squcez id it, and worry'd it with rav'nous kiſſes; ; 55 

She bluſh'd, and ſigh'd, and fmil'd, and bluſh'd 245 3 

At laſt ſhe took occaſion to talk ſoftly, | 

« And brought her cheek up cloſe, and lean'd on his, 

At which he whiſper'd kiſſes back on her's;” 
And then fhe cry d log, That conſtancy © © 


Should be remanded, —This I ſaw and heard. 


__ =: ALL FOR LOTE. 
e, What woman was it whom you heard and fav 
So playful with 22 friend 4 

Nor Cleopatra FERN , 
" Vent. Ew'n ſhe my Lord! 
Ant. My Ser RE Invh 0 
Vent. Your Cleopatra, 3 56d 
Dolabella's Cleopatra, *VV 
Ev'ry man's Cleopatra. 
Ant. Tis falſe. | 
Fent. I do not lie my 1 p 
Ils this ſo ſtrange ? ſhould miſtreſſes ke left 
And not provide againſt a time of change? : 
= *. know ſhe's not much us d to lonely * 5 
I'll think no more on t.“ 
1 eue t is falſe, and ſee the plot betwixt you. 
Vou needed not have gone this way Octavia 
What harms it you that Cleopatra s juſt ? 
+ She's mine no more. I ſee and I . 
Urge it no farther love. 
08. Are you concern'd 
That ſhe's found falſe ? 
Ant. I ſhould be were it ſo; | 
For tho' t is paſt I would not that the word 
Should tax my former choice; that I lov'd one | 
= * Offolght ner but I forgive you both.“ 
| Vent. What, has my age deſerv'd that you ſhould thivk 
I would abuſe your ears with perjury ? | 
If Heav'n be true ſhe's falſe. 
. Ant. Tho' Heav'n and earth 
© Should witneſs it I'll not believe her tainted. 
Vent. I'll bring you then a witneſs _ EE, 
From hell to prove her ſo. Nay, go not back,, 
| [Seng Alexa jft entering and farting back 
For ſtay you muſt and ſhall. a 
Alex. What means my Lord? 8 
Vent. To make you do Arras moft you hate, ſpeak crack. 
Vou are of Cleopatra's private counſel, 
Of her bed counſel, her laſcivious 9 ; 
Are conſcious of each nightly change ſhe makes, 
And watch her as Chaldeans do the moon, 
Can tell what figns ſhe paſſes thro what e . 
| Alex. My n noble Lord. g > 
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Pi. My moſt ufirious par der! 
No fine ſet ſpeech, no cadence, no 94 periods, 
But a plain homeſpun truth, is what I aſk: 
I did myſelf o . your Queen make love 
To Dolabella: ſpeak, for I will kno—ññ;r 
By your confeſſion what more paſt betwixt „ 
How near the bus neſs draws to your cmplayments 
And when the happy bout. | 
Ant. Speak truth Alexas; whether it offend | 
Or pleaſe Ventidius care not. Juſtify - 
Thy injur'd Queen from malice: dare his Sort 
CA. afide.] ** See how he gives him courage, how he fears 
To find her falſe; and ſhuts his eyes to. arp id 15 65 
Willing to be miſled? ? 
Alex. As far as love may plead for woman's fralty, 
VUrg' d by deſert and greatneſs of the lover, 
So far (divine Octavia) may my Queen 
Stand ev'n excus'd to you for lovi 5 
Who is your lord; ſo far from brave Weed 
May her paſt actions hope a fair report. 
8 Tis well and truly ſpoken: Mark Ventidius. 


1 7 


N 


Alex. To you, moſt noble Emperour, her ſtrong rate N 


Stands not excus*d, but wholly juſtify d. 
Her beauty's charms alone, without her crown, 
From Ind and Meroe drew the diſtant vows. - 
Of fighing kings, and at her feet were laid 
The fo eptres of the earth, expos d on W 
To chub: where ſhe would reign; 5 £6 
She thought a Roman only could. Mo hes ber. Dy 
And of all Romans only Antony; - , - i 
And to be leſs than ike des diſdain'd. EEE SORt 
Their lawful paſſion E e TI 
Ant. Tis but trutn. 

Alex. And yet tho? love and your uamateht deſert - 
H drawn her from the due regard of-honour,-  '! 
At laſt Heav'n open'd her unwilling eyes 
To ſee the wrongs ſhe offer'd fair Octavia 
, Whoſe holy bed the lawleſsly uſurp'd: . 
The ſad effects of this improſpfrous war 


Confirm'd thoſe ptous thoughts. . | et 18, 


Den, afide.)} Oh, wheel you 8 n 
| Obſerve him now; the man begins to. 8 5 
| Fi 
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With what the laſt neceſſity bas 


Kejected as the is by bim ſhe lord 


] would retire, and recollect 2 8 left 


- ALL FOR l n. 


And talk ſubſtantial reaſon. Fearnot, eunch, 


The Emperour has giv'n thee leave to ſpeak. 
Alex. Elſe had I never dar'd t an his cars | 

urg d I Ls 

On my forſaken miſtreſs; yet I muſt not 8 10 


Preſume to ſay her heart is wholly alter d. 


Ant. No, dare not for thy life, I — ow dare not 
Pronounce that fatal word. . . + 
08. Muſt I bearthis? Good Hear? n! afford me patience! 
© [4fide. 
Vent. On, feet eunuch! my dear half man! . 
Alex. Let Dolabellaa | 
Has lox'd her long; he next my godlike Lord 
Deſerves her beſt; and ſhould the meet his paſtion, 


Ant. Hence from my fi bt, for I can bear no more! | 
Let Furies drag thee quick to hell! each RY AE 
Do thou employ till N comes, 

Then join thou 9 N EE. o torture e her. 


08. Tis not 4 95 * cou. . 


eee eee eee GE « 
To ſhew this paihon, this extreme concernment, 
For an ee faithleſs proſtitut. 

Ani. Octavia, leave me! Lam much diforder'd1 
Leave me 1 ſay? Tons 4 
08. My Lord! LI IS ES e e eee 

Ant. 6 +: Bis 

Vent. Obey him Madam; ; belt withdraw while, 

And ſee how 3 6 5 

Od. Wherein have gerne E 


« That I am bid to leave you? am I falſe 


« Or infamous? am I a . . 
15 Were L ſhe, a 8 3 
18 Wile et eee ee eee you,” 


But hang upon my neek, take I e 
And fawn upon my falſch wh | 


Ant. Tis too much, 


Too much, Octavia Tam preſt with forrows” 


Too heavy to be borne, and you add more! 


r £0 09) e ere 


* 


þ * - 


To the dear 


fi 


« You would mourn - 


; 
1 


. —  —- '*y 


e eren its) 


« You did but half return to me; your kindneſs 

% Linger'd behind with her. I hear, my Lord; 

« You make conditions for her, 
«© And would include her enge wondrous proofs 


Of love to me! : ä 


Ant. Are you my friend Ventidius: 2 


= Or are you tyrs'd = DilebeB no: or 4 
And let this n 5 + 1 N 
nnn abe Ä 


Sweet Madam! and retire.“ 

O,. Ves, I will go, but never to return Fi 
% You ſhall no more be haunted with this Fury.” 
My Lord, my Lord! love will not always laſt - 
When wen wich long unkindneſs and diſdain. 


5 Take her again whom you prefer tome; 


She ſtays but to be eall'd. Poor cozen'd man! 


Let a feign'd parting give her back Zola dad: 


Which a feign'd love firſt got; for injur Hurd me, 


Tho' my juſt ſenſe of wrongs forbid my ne os 


My duty ſhall be yours: : 5 
of our former "TER 4:43 Wahi 
My tenderneſs and care ſhall be transferr'd, 


4 


| And they ſhall cheer by turus m widow'd nights 


So take 2 my laſt farewell! for I deſpair * 
To have you whole, and ſcorn to take you u half. [Exir. 
Vient. I combat Heav'n, which blaſts m my wel Neeb, 


My laſt attempt muſt be to win err 
But oh! I fear in vain. [Exits 


Ant. Why was I fram'd with this plain bone heart 


Which knows not to diſguiſe ita griefs and weakneſs, 


But bears its workings outward to Saks world? 

I ſhould have kept the mighty anguiſh inn 
And fore'd a ſmile at Cleopatra's pee * . 1 
Octavia had believ d it wy 1 had ſtaĩd. 1 78 


But I am made a ſhallow-forded fiream, - | | 0 mz, 


Seen to the bottom, all my clearneſs ſcornꝰd, 


And all my faults expos'd.—Sce where he comes We 


Enter DoLaBELLA. 


Who has profan'd the ſacred name of friend, 
And worn it into vileneſs! , | rat 


« 
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You Dolabella do not n 


Dol. I ſaid at firſt I wa 

1 couldwot rare age 
£ eee if 

a That the ſhould 


- . 2 Sw 3 5 TE 
. V 
* 
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— Sad Give; a= 
He gilds the ſecret villain ! Sure that facge 
Was meant for honeſty, but Heav'n miſmatch'd i it, 

And furniſt'd treaſon out with LED up 

To make its work more _ 

Dol. * Omy friend!“! 0 
Ant. Well, Dolabella, you perform _o meſſage? 2 
Dol. I did unwillmgly: / | 
Ant. Unwillingly! LES 

Was it ſp hard for you to bear our pores 20 
You ſhould have wiſh'd it. b | 
Dol. Why? 37F © 3 tL OM | | 
Ant. — me pr N | 
And ſhe receiv'd my meſſage with as true . 
With as unfeign'd-a ſorrow as you —— * 
Dol. She loves you ev'n to madnels. 
Ant. Oh! I know it. : 8 


0 
a "—_ _— * nn 1 ann am 1 D 


How much ſhe loves me. And ſhould < 


Forſake this beauty, this allperfect creature ? 2 Tits — 
Dol. I could not were ſne mine. 8 >. + 


e © iodine riad fedlioytat 
Perſuaded me. 5 c alter d | Gnce r 
ot fit to go: b 
ſee her tears : | 
o perhass ofÞ> 
It may again with you; for I have 1 Sb 
leb her laſt farewel] a 
__ comes to claim my word. 
+ Enter Curoravea. | 
Ant. Falſe Dolabella! \ 
Dol. What's falſe my Lord? | wok 
Ant. Why, Dolabella » nile, >: ü 
And Cleopatra's falſe; both falſe and faithleſs. 
Draw near you welljoin'd wickedneſs, you ſexpents,, 


Whom I have in my kindly wan r 


Till I am ſtung to death. 
Dol. My Lord, have I 


Deſerv'd to be thus us d? 
Cleo. Can Heav'n Prepare 


A newer torment? ean it find a ens 
Beyond our ſeparation? : 


t lr. xx FOR LOVE & 
Ant. Yes, if Fate 13 5 ; | 
Be juſt much greater: © lee ſhould be ingenious 

= Tn puniſhing ſuch crimes. The rolling ſtone 
« And gnawing vulture were ſlight pains, invented 
„When Jove was young, and no examples known 
ö = he go 
« To ſuch a monſtrous t t 
« To find an equal torture. Two, two ſuch gods | 
Oh, there's no farther name; two fakes on 
To me, who lock'd my ſoul within your breaſts, 
_ Had no defires, no joys, no life, but you; ; 
«© When half the globe was mine I gave it you 
In dowry with my-heart: I had no uſe, 
No fruit, of all but you:” a friend and miſtreſs 
Was what the world could give. O Cleopatra! 
Oh Dolabella! how could you betray : 
This tender heart, which with an 5 6 fondneſs 
Lay lulFd betwixt your boſoms, ins there ab | 
Secure of injur'd faith? 2 
Dual. If ſhe has wrong'd you 
Hear n, hell, and you, revenge it. | 
Ant. If the has wrong'd me! | 
Thou wouldſt evade thy part of guilt: but ſwear 
1 Thou lov'ſt not her. a * 
| Dol. © Not ſo as I love yo, 5 
Ant. Not ſo! Swear, ſwear, gay, thaw 3 
Dol. No more than friendſhip will allow. Cher. 
Ant. No more! 
* Friendſhip allows thee nothing: thou art 8 
“And yet fon didſt not ſwear thou lov'ſt her not; 
e But not ſo much, no more. Oh, trifling hypocrite ! 
«© Who durſt not own to her thou Joſt not love, 
© Nor own to me thou doſt * Ventidius heard 
Octavia ſaw it. | 
Cleo. They are enemies; - 
Ant. Alexas is not ſo; he, he confeſt i it; 
He who next hell beſt know! it, he avow'd it. 88 
Why do I ſeek a proof beyond yourſelf? [To Do. 
You whom [I "Ht to bear my laſt farewell | 5 | 
Return'd to plead her ſtay. © + 
Dol. What ſhall I anſwer? —- 
If to have lov'd be guilt then 1 Ginn'd ; 


— 


D ‚ . C -. 2877, 


Ba if to have repented of that ore 
_- Can waſh away my crime, I have repented; r 
| Feet if I have offended paſt forgiveneſs." Nite! 
; Let her not ſuffer : ſhe is innocent. | 
n Cleo. Ah, what will not a woman do who * S 


« What means will ſhe refuſe to keep that heart 
% Where all her joys are plac'd! Twas I encourag'd; 
Tas I blew up, the fire that ſcorch'd his ſoul, 
% To make you jealous, and by that regain you: 
« But all in vain; I could not counterfeit: + 
« In ſpite of all the dams my love broke oer, 
And drown'd my heart again: Fate took th occaſion, 
« And thus one minute's feigning has We ab 
% My whole life's truth.” 
Ant. Thin cobweb arts of falſehood, « 
Seen and broke thro' at firſt. 55 58 
Dol. Forgive your miſtreſs. 
Cleo. Forgive your friend. 
Ant. * You have convinced . "IE 
«© You plead each other's cauſe. What witneſs have you 
That you but meant to raiſe my jealouſy ?' N 
Cleo. « Ourſelves and Heav 'n. : 
Ant. Guilt witneffes for guilt ! Hence dew and fat. 
© You have no longer place in human breaſts; [ ſhip! 
<« Theſe two have driv*n'you out: avoid my ſight; 
J wou'd not kill the man whom 1 have lov'd, 
7 And cannot hurt the woman; bur avoid me; 
| « do not know how long I can be tame; 
For if I ſtay one minute more to think 
How Iam wrong'd my juſtice and revenge 
« Will cry ſo loud within me that my pity 
% Will not be heard for either. 
Dol. Heav'n has but 
4 ur ſorrow for our ſins, and then delights. 
To pardon erring man; ſweet mercy ſeems 
« Its darling attribute, which limits juſtice, 
As if there were degrees in infinite, 
And infinite would rather want . 
«« Than-puniſh to * 
Ant. I can fo "FI 
A foe, but not a miltreſs 0 a fiend 5 * 
Treaſon is there in its moſt horrid ſhape 


A. „ ALL FOR/LOVE. 1 


Wbere truſt is greateſt * and the ſoul reſign'd met” 
Is ftabb'd by its own guards,” 1 .I n no more: 
Hence from my ſight for ever. 1 8 
Cleo. How? for ever! 
I cannot go one moment from your r fight, 
And mult I go for ever? naar” T nes Cs 
My joys, my only 7 joys, are acne own: 8 EI. 
What place have I to go to? my own kingdom? 
'That I have loſt for you; or to the Romans? 
They hate me for your ſake: or muſt I wander. 
The wide world o'er a helpleſs baniſh'd woman, 
Baniſh'd for love of you, baniſh'd from uu 
Ay, there's the baniſhment! Oh, hear me, hear me, 
With ſtricteſt juſtice, for I beg no favour, r, 
And if I have offended you then _ me,. 
But do not baniſh me. q 
- Ant. I muſt not hear you; | 
I have a fool Tow me en om Part, | . 
£ Cleo. For pity hip me! 
Would you caſt off a ſlave who follow'd you, 
Who crouch'd beneath your ſpurn?—He has no pity? 
« See if he gives one tear to my departure, 
« One look, one kind farewell: oh, iron heart! 
et all the gods look down and * betwixt us 
„ If he did ever love! 
Ant. No more. Alexas! 
Dol. A perjur'd villain! 
Ant. to Cleo. ] Your Alexas! your's?” 
Cleo.“ Oh, 't was his plot; his ruinous deſign 
_ « T* engage you in my love by jealouſy. 
Hear him; confront him with me; let him ſpeak, 
Ant. I han I have. 
Cleo. And if he clear me not— - 
Ant. Your creature} one whohangsupon your ſmiles, 
« Watches your eye, to ſay or to unfay _ 
4 Whate'er you pleaſe.” I am not to be mov'd. _ 
Cleo. Then mult we part? farewell my cruel Lord. 
Th' appearance is againſt me; and I go | 
Unjuitify'd for ever from your ſight. . 
How I have loy'd you know]; how yet Ilove 
ey 922 comfort 1 is I e r myſelf: 


5 


— 


- 


To think you once were mine. 


nn | 
Tban when you lov'd me moſt 3 fo well o truly, 
Ft 2 Di nee Bris againſt it, bores pleas 1 22 


35 : Mo Good Hear'n! they weep at parting. | 
Muſt T weep too? that calls em innocent. 
I molt not weep; and yet-T'enull, to think. | ; 
That I muſt not forgive 0 - 
Live. bue ievoretalinds 3: bor jult you thous: 
Who made me ſo: live from each other's fi ht; 
And all the ſeas betwixt your ſunderd loves 3 
VE e eee bot thodan nd cs. 
Now all take ſeveral ways, 
And each 8 Ae 
That you were fall, and I could ade wore. | 
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OY, 
Scene, the temple. . 
Bus Cu zor ark, Crarmon, and i Bo 


| __ Chanmion. _ 
« By aller; Heav'n! ſuch virtue puniſh'd thus 
“ Will 291465 us think that Chance rules all above, 
„And ſhuffles with a random hand the loTte 
4 Which man is forc'd to draw. 
Cleo. I could tear out theſe eyes that gain 4 his heart 
And had not pow'r to keep it. Oh the curſe N 
Of doting on, ev'n when I find it dotage! | 
Bear witneſs Gods ! you heard him bid me go; 
You whom he mock'd with imprecating vows 
Of promis'd faith —T'1I die, I will not r. | f 
| & You may hold me— __ 
z But Tcan keep my breath; I can dic inward, | 
„And choke this love.” . | 
Enter Auzxas. bo 
Tras. ** Help, oh Alexas, hel 1 
< The Queen grows __ rate, f ſoul ſiruggles;n Sh 18 


40 And er to force i its e 
Cleo. * Let me go.“ OBS ; 5 85 a . a 
Art thou there traitor E 


Oh for a little breath to vent dee MY 1. | 
Give, give me way, and let me looſe on him? | wif 
Alex. Yes, I deſerve it for 21 E r n. | 


« Was it for me to prop | . ; 64 
« 'The ruins of a falling „ N 5 5 42% bf 
« 'To place myſelf beneath the 8 FTE Ys 


« Thus to be cruſh'd and pounder'd into atoms 
% By its o*'erwhelming wei eee 
8 For ſubjects to preſerve that wilful pou. ; 

% Which courts its own duftruttions” 

Cleo. I would reaſon | 
More calmly with you. Did you not o kn 
And force my plain, direct, and open love 
Into theſe crooked paths of jealouſy ? | 
Now, what 's th' event? Octavia is remov' d, 
But Cleopatra baniſh'd. © Thou, thou, villain, 
« Haſt puſh'd my boat to open ſea, to prove 
« At nay {ad coſt 3 ſteer it back. 
* It cannot be; I'm loſt too far; I'm ruin de 
« Hence thou impoſior, traitor, monſter, devik—— — 
* I can no more: thou and my griefs have ſunk 
Me down ſo low that I want voice to curſe thee. 


Alex. Suppoſe ſome ſhipwreck*d ſeaman near the ſhore, 


„ Dropping and faint with climbing 7 15 the — 
6 PR above ſome-charitable . 2 
Pull him to ſafety, hazarding himſelf 
To draw the other's weight, would he look bank © 
And curſe him for his pains? The cafe is yours 
Hut one ſtep more and you have gain d the height. 
. Cleo. Sunk, never more to riſe. 

\ Alex. Octavia s gone, and Dolabella baniſh'd.” 
Believe me, Madam, Antony is yours? 
His heart was never loſt, but ſtarted oft 
'To jealouſy, love's laſt retreat and covert, . i . 
Where it nei hid in ſhades, watchful in A 
And liſt' ning for the ſound that calls it back. 
Some orkut "”_ man, 'tis fo en 5 
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11 . LOVE. 5 1 . 


perfect this unfiniſh'd work, which 1 
6 1 Dy only to myſelf) have left 
Do cafy to his hand. het 14. 
Cleo. Look well thou do't, kn . vh 
Alex. Elfe what your filence threatens—Antony 


ls mounted up the Pharos, from whoſe turret 


He ftands ſurveying our Egyptian gallies ; 
Engag'd with Cæſar's fleet: now death or conqueſt; ; 
If the firſt happen Fate acquits my promiſe; | 
If we o'ercome the e yours. |: 95 
A diftant [1 it wvithin. 
Char. Hare comfort Madam: did —— that ſhout ? F 


Tous: Hark! ! they redouble ew 
The loudnels ſhows it near. this . , kind Heav'ns! 
Cleo. Ofiris make it fol” © 
Enter Szrapion. | 
Ser. Where, where 8 the Queen? „ NE, >. 


Alex. How frightfully the holy coward Aareok 
« As if not yet 8 of th' ads, | 
When all bis gods, and what's more dear to hin. 
« His off nh, were at ftake. 

Ser. Oh, horrour, horrour! 

Egypt has been; the lateſt hour is come. 

The queen of nations from her ancient ſeat 

Is ſunk for ever in the dark abyſs: 


Time has unroll'd her glories to the laft, 


And now clos'd up the volume. 
Cleo. Be more plain: 
Say whence thou cam'ſt, (tho Fate i is in thy inks 
Which from thy haggard eyes looks hah out, | 
And threatens ere thou 2 
Ser. I came from Pharos, 
From viewing (ſpare me, and imagine it) 
Our land's laſt * . e e 
Cleo. Vanquiſn d? 
Ser. No; 
They fought not. 
Cleve en they fled. | 
e. 54 that: I fax | ICE 
With Antony your well appointed leer „„ 


3 Withheld, he raves on you, cries he's * | 


5 I have no bus'neſs with him. 
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' Row out, and thrice he wav'dhis hand on "OR pA 
And thrice with cheerful cries they ſhouted back: 
« ?*T'was then falſe Fortune, like a fawning Ape 
About to leave the bankrupt prodigal, 
% With a diſſembled ſmile would kiſs at parting, 
And flatter to the laſt: the welltim'd oars 
Now dipt from ev'ry bark, now ſmoothly run 
To meet the foe; and ſoon indeed they met, 
But not as foes. In few, we ſaw their caps 
On either fide thrown up: th' Egyptian gallies, 
Receiv'd hke friends, paſt thro', and fell behind 
The Roman rear; and now they all come nn, 
And ride within the port. 

Cleo. Enough Serapion; | 
I ave heard my doom! This needed not, you a gods! 
. When I loſt Antony your work was done. 
Tis but ſuperfluous malice.” Where's my Lord? 
How bears he this laſt blow? _ 

Ser. His fury cannot be expreſs'd by i : 
Thrice he attempted headlong to have fall'n 
Full on his foes, and aim'd at Cæſar's galley: 


Should be now find JOU — 
Alex. Shun him, ſeek your ſafety, 
Till you can clear your innocence. 

Cleo. I'll ſtay. | 

Alex. You muſt not; haſte you to the Monument: 
While I make ſpeed to Cæſar. | | 
_ . Cleo. Cæſarl no; 


3 I can work him = 
1 your life, and let this cen periſh. 
Baſe fawning wretch! wouldſt thou betray him too? 
Hence from my fight, I will not hear a traitor: 
JTwas thy deſign brought all this ruin on us. 
Serapion, thou art honeſt; counſel me: 
But haſte, each moment's precious. 
Ser. Retire; you muſt not yet ſee Antony. 
He who began this miſchief Wy 
*Tis juſt he tempt the danger: let him clear you3- 70 
And ſince he offer'd you his ſervile tongue : 
To gain a OY Precarious life from . n Wh 
6 


Las bin ſe that fawning eloquence + e 

And 225 Antony. I 002 bes wee v7 
Alex. Oh Heav'ns! I dare bots Et 

I meet my certain death. 0 

- Cleo. Slave, thou — ts, 1 2 5 

Not that I fear my Lord will I avoid him 1 

I know him noble: when he baniſh'd me, *P 

And thought me falſe, he ſcorn'd to take my life: 

But I'll be juſtify'd, and then die with tag 
Alex. Oh! pity me, and let me follow 


you. | 
Cleo. To . 0 if thou ſtir hence. Speak, if chou 0 | 


Now for thy life, which baſely thou wouldſt ſave, 
While mine I prize at this. Come, good Serapion. 


LExeunt Cleopatra, Serapion, Charmion, and Tra. 


Alex. Oh, that J leſs could fear to loſe this * 
Which like a ſnowball in my coward hand 
The more tt is graſp'd the faſter melts away. 
Poor reaſon ! what a wretched aid art thou! 
For ſtill in ſpite of thee 

Theſe two long lovers, ſoul and body, PINE” | 
Their final ſeparation. Let me think; Fi 
What can I ſay to ſave myſelf from death ET 
No matter what becomes of Cleopatra. 


Ant. Which way? where? l 4. TWithi. | . 
Vent. This leads to th* Monument. [ Within. 


Alex. Ah me! I hear him: yet I n 
My gift of lying's gone: 


And this court - devil, which I ſo oft? have rais d, 


Forſakes me at my need. I dare not. *. 
Yet cannot 80 far hence, [Exh 


Euer Axroxy and W 8. 


N Oh, happy Czſar! thou haſt men to lead. 
Think not t is thou haſt conquer'd Antony, 
But Rome has conquer'd Egypt. I'm betray d. 

Vent. Curſe on this treach'rous train 
Their foil and heav'n infect them all with baſeneſs; 


And their young ſquls come tainted to the world ©. 


„With the firſt breath they draw. 
* Apt. Th' original villain ſure no god created} - 


0 ne Sun by Nile; 


ALL FOR LOYB. SE” . 


— 


| ar = AEL FOR Loon 
« Ap'd into man with all his mother's mud. 
Cruſted about his ſoul.” + £; 
Pient. The nation is iy | 
One univerſal traitor, and their Queen 
The very ſpirit and extract of em all. N 
Ant. Is there yet left 5 85 
A poſſibility of aid and W 3 | 
Is 3 one god unſworn to my deſtruction, 18 
The leaſt unmortgag'd hope? for if there be 
Methinks I cannot fall beneath the fate 5 
Of ſuch a boy as Czſar.. - 
The world's one half is yet in Antony, AMES 
* And from each limb of it that's hew'd ay 
« The ſoul comes back to me.” 
__FYFenh, There yet remain: 
Three legions in 100 town; the laſt aſſault” | 
* Lopt off i the reft. If death be your deſign, 
As I muſt wiſh it now, theſe are ſufficient. 
To make a heap about us of dead foes,. - 
An honeſt pile for burial. _ 1 
» - Ant. They're enough. 
We'll not divide our ſtars, but fide * ſide 
Fight emulous, and with malicious eyes 
Survey each other's acts: * ſo ev ry death 
Thou givw'ſt. I'll take on me AS A Jult debt, 
And pay thee back a ſoul. “ 
„eu. Now you ſhall ſee I love you. © Not 4000 
& Of chiding more. By my few hours of life 
Lam ſo pleas'd with this brave Roman fate 8 
That I would not be Cæſar to outlive you! 5 
When we put off this fleſh, and mount together, „ 
I ſhall be ſhoven to all th? ethereal cowds; 3. 5 
Lo! this is he who dy'd with Antony. | 
Ant. Who knows but wemay pierce thro? alltheix troops, 
And reach my veterans yet?” Tis worth the e 
1 T' gvferleap this gulf of fate, 
And leave your 5 Deſtinies behind.” 
 * Enter AltxaAs e 
Vent. See, ſee that villain! _ : 
See © Cleopatra ſtampt upon that face, 
| With all her n * arts of 8 
N | aj, 


3 


- 


= N M le 
* x 8 
> D 
8 5 


” 


>, mann.. 


r. 


Foy the looks out throꝰ thoſe diſſembling eyes OY, 


How he has ſet his count*nance for deceit, 
And promiſes © lie before he ſpeaks! 


Alex. Oh, ſpare me, ſpare me!“ 


Loet me diſpatch him firſt. bod [Drowing 


Ant. Hold; he's not worth your killing. On thy life, 
{Which thou may ſt keep, becanfe I . to . 5 


No fyllable to juſtify thy Queen; 
Save thy baſe tongue its office. . 15 
Alex. Sir, ſhe*'s gone a 
Where ſhe ſhall never be moleſted n more 
By love or you. - | 


Ant. Fled to her Dolabella! 


Die, traitor; I revoke my p romiſe; — [Going oh Bim. 


Alex. Oh hold ; ſhe is "no led. 
Ani. She is; my eyes 


© Are open to her falſchood: My. 2 7 


Has been a golden dream of love and friendſhip, 
But now I wake, I'm like a merchant rous'd 
From ſoft repoſe to ſee his veſſel finking 


And all his wealth caſt o'er. Ungrateful woman! | 


Who follow'd me but as the ſwallow ſummer, 


9 Ong her young ones in my kindly beams, 


*« Singing her flatt'ries to my morning wake ;* 


But now my winter comes ſhe ſpreads. her e N | 


And ſeeks the ſpri of Czſar.. 
Alex. Think not fo; 


Her fortunes have in all things mixt with ents by | 


Had ſhe betray'd her naval force to Rome 
Ho eaſily might ſhe have gone to ny 
Secure by fock » bribe? 

Vent. She ſent it firſt 
Ta be more welcome e 
Ant. Tis too plain, © 
Elſe wou'd ſhe have appear'd to clear herſelf. 


* 


Alex. Too fatally ſhe has: ſhe could not bear | 


To be accus*t by you, but ſhut herſelf 


Within her monument, look'd down and ſi 8 | 


While from her unchang'd face the filent tears 


Dropt as they had not leave, but ſtole their parting. 


Some * words — 5 ee 
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Aa * AL ron lor r . ol * | 
" At laſt ſhe rais'd her eyes, and onthe: 
As dying Lucrece caſt—— . e 
Ant. My heart forbodes— „ 
TA Vent. Al for the beſt.” Go on. | 
Alex. She ſnatch'd her poniard, 
"I And ere we could prevent the fatal dient 
' Plung'd it within her breaſt ; then turn'd to me; 
Go, And my Lord, ſaid ſhe, my laſt farewell, 
And aſk him if he yet ſuſpe& my faith. _ 
More ſhe was ſaying, but death ruſh d betwixt. 
She half pronounc d your name with her laſt breath, 
And d half within her. 
Vent. Heav'n be prais de 
2 Ant. Then art thou innocent my lope dith love 1 
; And art thou dead? 
Oh, thoſe two words ! their ſound ſhould be tines: 8 
HFadſt thou been falſe and dy d, or hadſt thou liv'd 
And hadſt been true But een and death! _ 
This ſhows not well above. Then what am 12 
The murd'rer of this truth, this innocence! 
Thoughts cannot form t 1 in words ſo horrid 


As can 0 my geber, 
And thus you thank em for t. | * 


Ant. to Ales. ] Why ſtay'ſt thou here? 
. . * Ts it for thee to for upon my ſoul, 2 
"=" « And ſec its inward mourning? Get thee hence: . 
Fhou art not worthy to behold what now | _ . 
Becomes à Roman Emp'rour to e „„ 
a., He lovebher hull =: - '- Fifde. 
His grief betrays it. Good! the j joy to. find 
+. She's 2 alive completes the reconcilement: 
« T*ave fav'd'myſelf and her. But oh! the Romans! 
* Fate comes toe faſt upon my wit, f 1 
23 « Hunts me too . and micts me at each double.” Ez 
[ Exits. 
15 Fu. Wou' d the had dy*4a little 6 the? TEA PETE 
Before Octavia went; you might have treated; 
Now 't will loak tame, and wou'd not be word. 
Come, rouſe yourſelf, and let's die warm together. | 
Ant. © will not fight; there's no more work for Ways. 
LEE: mmm F 
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ent. 4 be 8 gate.” 
Ant. Why, let him enter: 
He's welcome now. N 
Vent. What lethargy has r into your foul > 
Ant. Tis but a ſcorn of life, and juſt deſire 


| a To free myſelffrom bondage. 


Fent. Po it bravely. | Þ STE 
Ant. © vill, but not by fighting. ts Oh ente, r 
What ſhould I fight for now ? my Queen is dead:. 
I was but great for her: my pow'r, my empire, 


Were but my merchandiſe to buy her love, 


And conquer'd kings my ce eo ws ſhe dead 


Let Cæſar take the world— * 


An empty circle, ſince the jewel's gone 


« Which made it worth my ſtrife: my S being 8 anuſcoua, | 


« For all the hiiben of lifenre y porn hs | 
Feu. Wou'd you be taken | | 
Ant. Yes, I wou'd be taken -_ 


But as a Roman ought, dead, my Ventidius? 


For I'll convey my ſoul from.Caſar's reach, | 
« And lay down life myſelf. *'Fis time the world: 
Should Loi a lord, and know whom to obey. 

« We two have kept its homage in ſuſpenſe, 
And bent the globe, on whoſe each fide we trod,, 
Till it was dinted inwards. Let him walk 
Alone upon t: I'm weary of my part. 
My torch is out, and the world ſtands before me: 
Like a black deſert at th approach of night: 

« I'll lay me down and ſtray no farther on. 
 Fent. I could begrievd, 


« But that Ill not outlive you.” Chuſe your deaths, | 


For I have ſeen him in ſuch various ſhapes 
I care not which I take: I'm only troubled. 


The life I bear is worn to ſuch a rag 
_ *Tis ſcarce worth giving. I could wiſh indeed: 


We threw it from us with a better ce, 


That like two lions taken in the toils 


We might at leaſt thruſt out our paws and wound: | 
The hunters that encloſe us.. | 
Ant. I have thought ont; 


Ventidius, you muſt live. ; ; | 
Hent. © I muſt. not Sir. 1 | 3 8 


\ 
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Ant. * Wilt thou not live to ſpeak ſome good of me? 
« To ſtand by my fair fame, and 3 th e 
« From the ill tongues of men? 
Den. * Who ſhall guard mine 
« For living after you? 155 
Ant. Say I command it. 9 
Vent. If we die well denen pak hemfres 1 
« And need no living witneſs.” _ 
Ant. Thou haſt lov'd me, i 
And fan I would reward thee, len ue, 92 
Kill me, and take the merit of m n N 
To make thee friends with Ceſar. * 
Vent. Thank your kindneſs! . 
Vou ſaid I hos you, and in ſy + 
You bid me turn a traitor ! Did I think FT 
- You would have us'd me thus! that I ſhould die OW 
With a hard thought of you! . 
Ant. Forgive me Roman. 
Since I have heard of Cleopatra's 3 
My reaſon bears no rule upon my tongue, 
But lets my thoughts break all at random out. 
- I'ave thought better; do not deny me twice. 
Vent. By Heav'n I will not! 
Let it not be t outlive you 
Ant. Kill me firſt, 
And then die thou; for tis but auen ſerve 
Thy friend before thyſelf. 
Vent. Give me your 
We ſoon ſhall meet again. Mons farewell U Emperon 1 


| eee 
Methinks that word's too cold to be my laſt: | 
- Since death ſweeps all diſtinctions farewell F ne 
That 's all | 34 b. 
I will not make a band t a e 14 
And yet I cannot look on you and kill mens 21 
Pray turn your face. 
Ant. I do: ſtrike home; be ſure. „ 
Vent. Home as my ſword will reach. [ill W 
Ant. Oh thou miſtak ſt! TT 
That wound was none of thine ; sive it me back: 
Thou robb'ſt me of my death. 5 
Vent. I do indeed; ; 


= 
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Au ron torr, | 456 f. 


But think *tis the firſt time I er deceiv'd you, 

If that may plead my pardon. And you, gods! 

Forgive me if you will; . x 

Rather than kill my friend. | [Dies | 


Ant. Farewell! ever my leader, ev'n in death! 
My Queen and thou have got the ſtart of nme, 
And 'm the lag of honour. —Gone ſo ſoon !. 
Is death no Ne! « He us'd him careleſsly - 
&* With a familiar kindneſs, ere he knock d 
, Ran to the door and took him in his arms, 
As who ſhould fay, you're welcome at all hours, 


« A friend need give no warning Books had ſpoil'd him, 
| % i For Ml the leven'd are cont E 


by profeſſion.” 
*Tis not worth 


My further thought; for death, for ought I 8 
Is but to think no more. Here s to be ſatisfy d. 


{ Falls on his ford. 


I ave miſs'd my heart—Oh, . hand! 
Thou never couldſt have err'd in a worſe tim. 
«« My Fortune jades me to the laſt; and Death, 
Like a great man, takes ſtate, and makes me wait 


66 For 2 admittance— Troy within, » 


Some perhaps from Ceſar! | 

« If he ſhould find me living, and ſuſpect 

« That I play'd booty with my life! I'll mend - 

My work ere they can reach me. 9 

How CLEOPATRA, CHARMION, and IR4S. 
Cleo. Where is my Lord! where is he! 
Char. There he lies, 

* And dead Ventidius by him.“ 


Cleo. My fears were prophets! Iam come too Tater 


Oh, that accurs'd Alexas ! N E Runs to him. 


Ant. Art thou living ! 

- Or am I dead before I knew, and thou 

The firſt kind ghoſt that meets me} 1 
Cleo. Help me ſeat him! 

Send quickly, ſend for help! ['They place him in a chat. 

An. I am anſwer'd: 

„We live both. Sit thee down my Cleopatra! 

II make the moſt I can of life to ſtay 

A moment more with ay 2 
Cleo. How is it with you? 


td 3 A 14 hg” 


7 


me 


Ant. Tis as TY a man 55 
R. ig in a hurry; all pack d up _ 
But one dear jewel that his haſte forgot, 5 
And he for that returns upon the oe 3 


80 I] come back for thee. 7 
Clo. Too long, ye Heav'ns! you have beencrucltome! Bo 


Oh, now be kind, and give me back 1 
His fleeting life! 
Ant. It will not be my love! 
I keep my ſoul by force. 
Say but thou art not falſe. . 
Cleo. Tis now too late 33 
To ſay I'm true; I Il prove it and die . N 
Unknown to me Alexas feign'd my death, 


Which when I knew I haſted to prevent 
This fatal conſequence. My fleet EY 


Both you and me. 
IS And Dolabella | 
Cleo. Scarce eſteem'd before he lov'd, but 1 now. 
Ant. Enough! my life's not long enough for more. 


Thou ſay'ſt thou wilt come after: I believe thees ; 


For I can now believe whate'er thou lay'lt_. 


That we may part more kindly. 


Cleo. I will come; 
Doubt not, my life! III come, and A too!. 
Cæſar ſhall triumph o'er no part of the. 
Ant. But grieve not while thou ay't 
My laſt diſaſtrous times! 


Think ce e e 


And Heav'n did Kindly to delay the ſtorm 
Juſt till our cloſe of ev*ning. Ten years love, 
And not a moment loſt, but all iyprov'd 
To th' utmoſt joys? What ages have we liv'd! 
And now to die each other's! and ſo dying, 
While hand in hand we walk in groves below 
Whole troops of lovers? ghoſts ſhall flock-about us, 


> 


And all the train be ours. 


Cleo. Your words are like the 8 of dying ſwans, 


Too ſweet to laſt. Were there ſo many hours 


For your unkindneſs and not one for love! 
Ant. No, not a minute—this one kiſo - more 3 


ban all I leave to Cæſar.— e 
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4 - | xł᷑ ron LOVE. . 
Co. Oh tell me ſo again! => | 
5 ny take ten thouſand kiſſes 3 da 2 : 
My Lord! my Lord! ſpeak, if yet hare bein y x | 
Sigh to me . — gfe caſt ; ; : 
i One look! do any thing that ſhows you live! | | 
Leut. He's gone too far to hear you, | ] - 
« And this you ſee a lump of ſenſeleſs cect Nees 
The leavings of a ſoul.” | : F 1 
1 Char. Remember, Madam # 5 | N 
He charg'd you not to grieve. F 
Cleo. And I'll obey him. „ TISFT 1 0 
I have not lov'd a Roman not to Water pet Ny 
What ſhould become his IDE wat, my Charmion! yr 
For *tis to that high title I aſpi . 
And now I Il not die leſs. dull ORaria w 18 


« Survive to mourn him dead: my noble fate 
<« Shall knit our ſpouſals with a tie too > Rrong 
For Roman laws to break.” 8 | 


+ Zras. Will you then die? is . | 

Cleo. Why ſhouldit thou make that eden? = 
Fly both, and bring the cure of all our ills. FT! * : 
Ira. Cæſar is merciful — © 46.7.5. | 

Cleo. © Let him be ſo , 


„To thoſe that want his mercy: my poor Lord 
« Made no ſuch covenant with him to ſpare me 
„„When he was dead. Yield me to Cæſar's pride! . D 
What! to be led in triumph thro the es, . 
A ſpectacle to baſe plebeian eyes, T 
While ſome dejected friend of Antony's 
« Cloſe in a corner ſhakes his head, and muttere 
« A ſecret curſe on her wg ruin'd * 
« Il none of that 
Cbar. Whatever you reſolve 
« JN follow, ev'n to death. 
Tras.-< I only feard ! 
For you, but more ſhould fear to live ako you. : 
Cleo. Why, now tt is as it ſhould be. Quick, my friends, ; 
% Diſpatch; ere this the town 's in Cæſar's hands: : 
6 
* 


My Lord looks down concern'd, and fears my ſtay, - 
«© Left I ſhould be ſurpris'd: 
„Keep him not waiting for his love too long. 


Tou, E bring my erown and richeſt jenelss \ IX 


MP. | ALL-FOR LOVE. „5 9 
With em the wreath of victory I made 798 

« (Vain augury !) for him who now lies dead: 

0 You, Iras, bring the cure of all our A | f 
Trat. The aſpicks Madam? _ : 

Cleo. Muſt I bid you twice? Ex. Char. * Bas 9 
Tis ſweet to die when they would force life on . 1 
To ruſh into the dark abode of death _ Ran + 1 

And meet my love, 

« And — him firſt If he be 1 my love. 

« He js. not frightful ſure! | 

„We re now alone, in ſecrecy and e e a 

11 © And is not this like lovers? I may kiſs | | 

«« 'Theſe pale cold lips Octavia = not ſee: mes 

And oh! *tis better far to-have him thus ; 

Than ſee him in her arms! - Oh welcome, welcome! 

Enter Caarmion, and Ix As with the ae S 
Char. What muſt be done? | 15 
Cleo. * Short ceremony friends; 

| © But yet it muſt be decent. Firk, this We 

“Shall crown my hero's head: he fell bmg baſely, 

Nor left his ſhield behind him. Only thou yy 

“ Couldit triumph o'er thyſelf, and thou alone. 

Wert worthy ſo to triumph. 3 

 -Char. To what end 

6 3 enſigns of your pomp. and royalty? 

Cleo. Dull that thou art! why, t is to meet my _ 

« Ag when I ſaw him firſt on Cydno's bank, 

All ſparkling like a goddeſs; fo . 3 

Pa find him once again; my ſecond. ſpouſalss 

4 Shall match my firſt in glory. Haſte, aun, both, 

« And dreſs the-bride of FONT | | 
Char. © Tis done. — e 
Cleo. Now ſet me by my Look I claim this place, 5 8 

For T muſt conquer Cæſar too like him, | . x 

| « And win my ſhare o th* world. Hail, you dear relicks | 

„ | © Of my immortal love! 

Oh, let no impious hand remove you hence, 1995 

But reſt for everhere! let Egypt give 

<<. Higdeath that peace which it deny'd his life. | 

Reach me the caſket. 


_ nts „Underneath the fruit the aſpick lies,” . 


7 
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$6 . 5 . ron LOVEs i A8 * 
Clo. Welcome, thou kind deceiver! 2 
[Putting gfde the — 


Thou belt of Wien wda with an eaſy key 
Doſt open life, and unperceiv'd by us 

Een ſteals us from ourſelves, © diſcharging * 
« Death's dreadful office better than himſelf, 

- < 'Touching our limbs ſo gently into ſlumber 
That Death ſtands by, deceiv'd by his own mages". 
And thinks himſelf but Sleep.” © 

Serv. The queen where is ſhe? (thin. 
The town is yielded, Czſar's at the g gates. 
Cleo. He comes too late t' invade the rights of Death. 
Haſte, _— wy fand, and rouſe the ſerpent's fury. 
L out ber arm, and draws it back. 


Wouldit e e with Czfar to ee me, 
As thou wert none 42 mine ? I'll force cod to * 
And not be ſent by him, 8 
But bring myſelf, my ſoul, to Antony. _ | 
Turn gde, and then ſhows ber arm bloody. 

Take hence; & work is done! 

Serv. Break ope the door, | [Wathin. 
And guard the traitor well OS 

Char. ** The next is ours. 

rat. Now Charmion, to be worthy 


4 Of our great queen and miſtreſs.” . 5 


Cleo. Already, Death, I feel thee in my _— 

Li wiki wiltts hnd-ey Lond - 

That we ſhall quickly meet. 

A heavy numbneſs creeps thro? ev'ry 8 

And now *tis at my head: my eyelids fall, 

And my dear love is vaniſh'd in a miſt ! 

« Where ſhall I find him, where? oh! turn me to him 

« And lay me on his breaft ''—Cziar, thy worſt !. 

Now part us if thou canſt. [ Diee. 

| [ Iras finks down at her feet and dies, Charmion flands behind 
her chair as dręſſing her head. 

Enter SrRATION, two Priefls, ALEXAS boned „and. Egyptians. 
2 Priefl. Behold, ien, what havock Death has 
Serv. Twas what I fear d. 88 

“ Charmion, is this well dene? Fo 


Vers 


Secure that villain, as our pledge of fafety, 
To grace th* imperial triumph. Sleep, bleſt pair!” . 


45 „„ 411 „„ 87 + 
Char.6 Yes, * Ki well done, and like a queen, the laſt _ 
“Of her great race. I follow her. £1 [Sinks dawn. Ns h 


Alen. Dis true 
4 She has done well: much led this to Ke 


„Than live to make a holyday in Rome.” * + 


Serv. See how the lovers lie in tate e 2 5 
As they were giving laws to half mankind! | 


Th' impreſſion of a ſmile left in her face 115 1 | 


Shows the dy'd pleas'd with himfor whom the ura, 
And went to charm him in another world. CELIA 3 5 . 
Cæſar 's juſt ent ring; grief has now no leiſure. | . 


- 


Secure from human chance long ages aut. LET, 
While all the ſtorms of fate fly o'er your tomb; . ny TH 
And Fame to late poſterity ſhall tell . 


| Np lovers liv'd ſo great or 1 85 o well. : 1 Exennd. 8 
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But grace you him who loft the world for love. = - I 


EPILOGUE. 
 Poars, — what reg fl 4A 
F#þ, cox „ are. thunder'd thro the pit, * | 

And this is all their equipage of wit. RO OS ICY „ 
We wonder bow the devil tbr di rence grows „„ 
aun. 4 OT 3 
"Tie civil war with ther .f, and blood. 1 6 
A at the gilt conch, but fevears ehe. „ 
Fer "tis obſerv'd of ev'ry ſeribbling mag 

. He grows a fop' as faſt as cer be can, © IN FFF 
Ee N | | 8 
Nor likes your wit, juſt ar you like bis plays, 
He does bis beft, and if be cannot pleaſe | 
Would quictly fue out his writ of eaſe; i : 5 

Tet if be might bis own grand jury call, „„ SY 
By the fair ſex be begs to fland or fall. . 
Let Cefar's pow*r the men's ambition move, ; 


ern 2 
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Tet if ſome antiquated lady ſay OS 8 
The loft age is not copy'd im bis play, 1 8 
Which only bas the wrinkles of « judye,.. a > 
Let not the young and beauteous join with theſe, 
For foould you raiſe ſuch numerous boſts of foes, 
Toung wits and ſparks be to bis aid muſt call; RY 
*Tis more than one man's work to pleaſe you all. : 
From the APOLLO PRESS, 
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